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IF you go bo Southamptcm 

] iuifl search the register o( 

Uie V cliiirch Uicre* 
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Tf IS an-it«ej linking record, which 
-wiy^ tluil in AusVvtt of the same year De* 
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iTiotsiiU^ Anj;{^lt Clnude Aulicrt. d:iughtor of 
Mun^icur dc la Haic AuIj<^, Conncillor of 
the Parliamcol af Rouen, was maniQd to 
Michel tie la Portt- <}t the most noble Flem- 
ish fouuly of that name. 



When I first saw these records, now frown 
dim with time, I fell to wondering what was 
the real life- history of these two people, 
ForthwiUi. in imagination. I began to make 
theh' story piece by piece; and I had reached 
a romantic d^no^ifnent satisfactory to my- 
self and in sympathy with fact, when tljp 
Angel of Accident stepped forward With 
some *'human documents," Then 1 found 
that my tale, woven back fnjm the two ob- 
scuTk^ records I have given, was the true sU,*ry 
of two most unhappy yet moat happy peti- 
plo- Fruin the note struck in my mind, 
when my finger touched that scjrmwftd page 
in the rfrgiftter of tiie Church nf the Refugees 
at Sfjiithampti/Tk, hitd spread out the whole 
melody ami the very bo^A of the song. 

One of lUe later -diaeovatd records was a 
letter, teor-stamed, faded, beautifully writ- 



tm hi ulcl French, frt>ni Dcnu'isellt Aii^ilc 
Claude Aubert if^ Michel de in For^L at An^ 
vers in March n( die yriir 157-'- Tin; letlur 
Mm besides nte as I write, and I can scarce^ 
iM^itiVc tluit titrce uiul a quarter txmturicf 
bavc r- '■ ' '^nc^ it wuq VBrittL-n^ :r ' t*- .t 
ittie wV lL was IjuL cij^hu.'Cfi \ ■ ' \ 

at tbo cln)4i, I tnotslatti it into Gt^^liRh. 
Uiou^ it is bn|A:'S£ib!c aderjuetdy to carry 
uvcr ciitbcr tji^i flavor or U>c iUii^ni of xbv 



" WriSim on /Aw J/ay fiay of the yatr 

157- a/ tUtt pl^ii kipii Ro^t in the 

Min**r t'-ly/*^/ of ihs same of ^i^xfy 

IsU, lo Mtttlut de la ForH^ oJ Am^rs 

in FUfidcrs. 

'* Micum^ — Thy good ktttcr by safe car- 

riiLKt comcUi u^ my band. bhninnK to my 

heart a LgbCaeSfi it hath not known since 

that dity wht'ti I W&3 hastily cufricd tu ttic 

port of St Malo, and tlr-^i' ^-^-'luls the KJng 

hi& priain In whJ*t r:i have I liveil, 

havioff no ncwB uf tbcc and fenrirg .-.U man- 

ticr at mtfechnncet But our God hath be- 
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mguly saved thcc fnjni dcatht and mt Ho 
hulti si^t fulcly iLt-rt* iti ibus isle <il the »ca. 

"Thoa hast <'ver heeii y brave liCiIOioT, en- 
during und noL icarine; thou slialv Tind enaw 
U.» keep tiiy blcxjtl .stirring in these dayg of 
triiil anil peril Lo us who arc so ripj^robrious- 
ly catlcri Les Huguenntfi, If thou wouldst 
kDLiW TDore oi" my mind thereupon, come 
hither. Safety is here, and work for thci: — 
smugglers and piititcs du ahtnmd nn these 
coasts, and Pniineh wolves do harry the Jlock 
even in this island province of England. 
Miuheh 1 plead for the cause which thr^u hast 
nobly esptjuscd, but— ;das^ my selfifih heart, 
where Uiou art lie wv^rk unA fighting, ;ind 
the same high cause, and sadly. I confess, it 
is for my own happiness that I ask thoti bo 
come, r wot, w*?ll that escape? from Frnncfr 
hath peril, that tho way hithw iram that 
point upon yonder coast callt^d Carteret is 
huzarduus, but yet — but ytt all ways to 
hapiJincss are set wHUi hazard. 

■ If thou dost come to Carlerei Ihou wQl 

see two lights tuniing this-wanls: one upon 

a headland called Tour de Rozel, and one 

4 



bwurds 



upcm this great n^k callerl of Lhc- EcrtShna. 

|T; ^" ' ' ' witb iliy hinht liy tht- 

■6.1.,.!, L ,u-L-- ,i:-, Xtaar b>' l!n; Tour do 

Ko7,cI ^liall { bo wutcbiD^uiul awiutiiig iJwc, 

By duy tind cu^bt UuLh tuj prayer asacod fur 

"Tho messenger vrhii bears Uus lu tbec (a 
ptntUcul ktmvc wiih it liiu&l kind liir^irtt luiv- 
ing, I om taM, a <vifc m every pjfl of I'Vance 

sinlj will wiui fur thy aiifiwn\ or wil briug 
tbtx- hithvr. which lis bUU bclLcr. Me is 
worl-by of rniii if Uioii niaJtiaet him we^if hy 
Uk* llttlt finger of St. 1'ot.fr. Uy uU othat 
swuarmgs he dnth deceive fre*;Iy, 

"Tlio Lunl malft: tbec true, Micliul. If 
thnii rirt fAtthful u> niL\ I Mi:iU know l>uw 
tiiitliful Ihoii art in all, i>>r ihy vdws to ma 
yKi'T\.^ m^'fti fro^imiDt ;iml pnmomia-d. with u 
full Mvor that might T^irrant sburt seascm- 
ifllj. Yt'l, hccau,* lho*i m^^yst still he gJwm 
to EiicJi duBr '" ri "k^s of tnitli as were on 



tliy llpi m 



itk fhiyf; w1it*n<in tijy 



stword wived my lif*t 't\vixt Paria and Roudo, 
r toll Uwc nxjw Uuit I dci love thcc, und sbidl 
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IP you pi to SouLhaoipicm 

I diul acairh tJbe register uf 

fhr Wallwn thurch tliert, 

- \i find that in the 

nf 157-'* A/ijrf*wifj 
Vffuc d£ Atonl^omery wiih 
alt kc9 iamity *vuH stn^nti tprrtf isdmttdl io 

/' !'« »5J-f c^mtwc pus^nnr:, sans 

atmt R^ndn Rauoii dc ia fof^ mrs sur h tr^ 
*r ■•>. Fttrvst^ Mifiisire de jl/a- 

la 
iitii p<f Jb jrrrcy 
i-'iuilia- ptrikinjj rcconl, which 
^\" kiiKv in AuKu»l oC the vimc year Ob- 
t 
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tnLiisellt? Ari^Mc Claudia Au1>Grt, d&ughtcr of 
Monsieur c]c la Haie Aubcrt, Councillor of 
the Pfirliamcnt of Rouen, W3B married to 
Michel dc la Porfiti of Uie most noble Flem- 
ish family uf that rmoie. 



When I first saw these records, now grown 
dim with time, I fell to wondering what was 
iTie real lite - history oi these two peopI'^ 
Purthwith, in imagination, I bejjan t/^y make 
their story piece hy piece ; and I had reached 
a romtintic d^noAvneHi satisfactory to my- 
self and in sympathy with fact, when tlie 
iVagel of Accident st<?pped forward with 
5(jme "humiiD documtmts," Thea I found 
that my tale, woven back from the two ob- 
scure records I have given, was the true stor>' 
of two most imlmppy yet most happy peo- 
ple. From the note struck in my mind, 
when my frngw touched that sorrowful page 
in thu retjister of the ChurcJi i»f the Rrtugees 
at Southampton, had spread out the whule 
mubdy ami the very book of tke song. 

One of the later -discovered records was u 
lett^t tear-stttined, faded, beautifully writ- 
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ten In old Pivnch, fr^m DL'iut»isL41c Atigilo 
Clauvie Aubcrt te ilicbel do Li Portt at An- 
vfTr? in March fit tlir yvut 157-- The lijUiT 
licit bcfijdc mc OS J «rke, cuid I can «carccty 
bcltevc thai LUroc anO a qtuirtcr ccniuncii 
have [)a5£Cfl since it Wp.'15 written, and that 
^ii who WTiJle ll w<i^ tut eightGuii year^ nM 
ut the titnu. I tnuiKbte it into Englisli, 
though il is imp'Ksible adcquaiirly tn csny 
over eiihcr Lhi! davor or the idium of thu 
hmgui^e: 

"Vl'ftttm on Jiis Afaj' Day of Ou year 
157-, lit thr piaie hi^tU Roci^l in liu 
Afiwor i-aiicii of ihf xoHitf of y^s^y 
UU, /'» Mtcti^t de la Forit, oi Anvers 
in J^laniirrs. 
"Michel, — Thy k^^ leiter by safii car- 
nuict-' cttoicih u> xny hand. bnn^:ing to my 
heart a liKhLa££« it halfa Aol known sbcc 
Ui r fly carried to the 

pj3i ^ . K.I. ^;,.;.', ...v.^ .i-x.-., ti^'ards the King 
hiff pnsijn in whru RTcat (cwr have I Hve<l. 
having; do bbws n£ th«?t! and fearing all mon- 
mr of TTiiichancc}) But our Uod hath bo> 
3 
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aignly saved th« irom dealb, imd tnc He 
haili set safrjly hen*, in thig isle of Uie sea, 

" Ttinu hast t^vor been n brave soldier, eu- 
iJuring and not fearing; thou sliult iintl enow 
to keep thy bloud stirring in these days of 
trial and peril h^ wi who arc ai r^pprobriotis- 
ly called Les Huguenotii, If thou wouJdst 
Icicjw more of my miixii thertup<m, cotoC 
hither, Safety is here, and work for tht'c — 
smugglers and pirates do abound on these 
coasts, and Popish wolves du harry the Hock 
even in this island province oi England, 
Michel, I plead for the cause which thou hast 
nobly esp^iused, but— alas! my sdfish heart, 
where thou art lie work and fightings and 
the same high cause, and sadly, 1 confess, it 
is for my own happiness that I ask thee to 
come. I wot well that esca^K? from Kr^tncc* 
luith peril, that the way hither frc^m tliat 
point upcju yonder coast called Carteret is 
haaardf^ms, but yet — but yet all ways to 
happiness are set with hazard. 

■ If thou dost conie to Carteret thou wilt 

see two lights tumuig this-wards: erne upon 

a headland called Tour de Rozel, and one 

4 



UlddL'f 



Upon th»? yrent rt»cV calliyl of the Etrtbns. 
Tlif^'A' win bt.' ifi Itnf^ witii thy sijxhl by lliii 
iiiudfl oi liciUuitvdl^, V*inr l#j' the Tuur dc 
Jtov^d 9iiu!l 1 bo waichtn^ and awexibuig tlwo. 
By duy aiul uiglu doth aiy pruycr ascend (or 
Iheu 

" The rncsstingcr vrfad (wars this Lo thw (a 
pimtiaLl knave wjtii u nujsl kind he:irt, haV' 
ing, I Qin told, a wift? in c\wy iwrt ol France 
and I'lf ISnf^Uod the siiuU>. ;i m««t htmvius 
liiafj ml! wail £ur thy answer. tJt will briPE 
tikec hitliar, «l^£h » fititl better. He is 
wnrtliy of inui U thoti niflkftsl him «wciir Iiy 
t: t'"V fmgOT of St, I'ct-sr. By all other 
■' ^? he depth dtctivc Imdy. 

"Tbi: Ldrd make tbcc true, Michid. II 
Uiviu Art frdtbfid Co me, 1 slialT know how 
Eaithful M'"" -T in all; for thy vows tn mo 
were mi^ I : , TiiL iiOd pmnoiujrcd, wiili u 
EuH savor that jnight warraiil short scaaon- 
iny. Yet. Ikil'juisc thmi luayfit still be jjivcti 
Uy such dear frintafiies of truth its wem on 
thy Iii» ill thow dfirk dny*. whcn^in thy 
JiwoM ttivod my li(o "twixt Pjiris and Ufrtjen, 
I tuU tbuv utiw timt 1 d(> low thoc, and «hall 
5 
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BO Iwc wliL'u, a* my heart tnfipir&t mt% tlic 
doud k;haU fall that will hide us from each 
nther forever, 

"An Aftenvoni, 

" I doubt not nve shall come to the heights 
where there is peace, though we ch'mh there- 
to by a ladder of swords* A," 



Some years before Angle's letter was 
written, Michel dc In Pnr^t had become an 
officer in thearmy of tomteGabrielde Mnnl* 
gomery. and fought with him until wliat 
time the great chief was besieged in the 
caetle of Domfront in Normandy, When 
the siege grew desperate, Montgomery be- 
sought the intrepid young Huguenot soldier 
to escurl Madame de MutiLgomery to Eng- 
land, to be safe from the oppression and 
miser)' sure to follow any mishap to this 
noble leader of the Camisards. 

At the very moment of departure of the 

refuses from Domfront with the Comtessse, 

Ang^le's messenjrer — ^tht^ " piratical Icnavc 

with ;i most kind h*?art" — presented him- 

6 
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fClt till ^nT IfitcT to Dc la Fni^t, and 

pn^EPiUM .. lUi the party ^o the coast nf 
PJonnandy hy St Hrinic Kmlmrlting xhnrv 
in n lugKH- which Buarn-spafr the pirat* se- 
cun-d Tivr them, they in^ule Uyr RtigUmd, 

Jlavinij OTtnr Tnit half-way of tlu' Channel, 
tlxt-lug^a- Wild sU-ippuii by un KD^lisli tn^jule. 
After njtich ponuasiim Ui£ iraptata nf the 
(rigafce iigrwd Id land Madame du Mcrnt- 
Ri"»m(.'r\' ir. ' 'he wUnid of Jersey, hut (circixl 
De !a I return Lo iIh: txost of Rraocc, 

and Ut^'nosp^^ir electol tn return u4Ui bint 
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BEANWHILE Angfb luul 
[gone through n\'j.ny phasi^s 
[of oJtcmiite hope and de- 
spair. She Icncw that Mont- 
gomery the Camisard was 
[dead, and a rumor, car- 
ried bj^ rchigeci^, reached her that Dc la 
For&t had been with him to the end. 
To this was presently added the yxurd 
that De la Porl^t hsd betn bch^-iidevl. nut 
one day she loamed that the Conitt'sfio do 
Montgomery wfiH sheltered by the gov- 
ernor, Sir ITuKh PawletL. her kinsman, at 
Mont Or^cil Castk. Tliithcr slitt went to 
fear From ber refuge at RozcU and was ad- 
mitted to the Comtcsfic. There she learned 
thcf joyful txuili tliat De la Fortt had not 
been skin, and was in hiding on the coast 
of Nomandv- 
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Tilt* long \raiting was a sore trials ycrtt 
luuglitiir vrofi uficn upon ht:t \%^ licnci^fcirUi. 
The jicosanis. thu farmers anJ fisbimiien at 
JtTay. ut Qrst— Oii thtry hove wer been— 
Httte idcliood inwards slfMgcrt. learned at 
last Ut Itfok ri>r licr in the field* nnd uixin 
Ihfr iliTirtv and laughed in n r - tliey 



knew Qoi why, lo uhv quick 



ff bur 



eyeft, Sbc even lenmed tn ffpeak their uii- 
niii£icol but friendly Normrin-jL'rauy Frmirh. 
Thero wen* al Icafitn a balf-dozcm fishermen 
who, for her, Wiuld hftvo gono ut ni)*ht 
stniight to tbc^NVitchcs" Rock in St. Clement's 
Bay — anil thi? was bmvcry unmaicljcd. 

It cAmiT to bo knrimi fdong the coast that 
"ma'ra'scilc" was waiting ior a lovar iiccing 
&um the Frtnth coast. This ipivc hur favsli 
intcrcsl in tbt? eyes of iJie serfs and sailors 
ajid their women [<jUc, who at first wert' not 
inclined lowurd* the Hueu*inol miiideD. 
parUy bucausr^ riii? was Pfench. and pimiy 
V' ' -Mt a Catholic, But eV4jn 

lb. , .,,. T .iaw that slie ncvfir lulko^ 

Ttl ., that she was fart learning to 

ia]Jcuik ihdi own bumcly paloiSj and thai in 
9 
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Uw S!<ikn«is ot rhcir chflclrm the wm un- 
tirinfj tn htJr kindness, forj^uvc the ftustcrity 
of the gI<H>niy-bu»wL'd old man lior (mlier, 
who tiptjke U^ Uicm distantly, or hvvct simko 
at all; and her ijositioii was socunt. Then, 
upon the otlipr liund, the K^ntxy t^f the 
manors, seeing the friendship grow bclw«n 
her and the Cumtesse de Munigomcry at 
Mont Orgueil Castle, made courteous ad- 
vances tuwards fier latlicr, and towards her- 
self through him. 

She conld sairce have counted the num- 
ber of timeft shu cUmbe*! the great hitl like 
a fortress at the lilt of the littli^ Buy of kozel. 
and from the Ne% du Guct scanned th<3 aea 
for a sail and thu sky for fair weather. When 
h«r eyes were net thus busy, Uu-y wrrtj 
searching tJic lee of the hill-side round for 
yellow lilies, and the valley bcli>w fnr Ihc 
campion, the daffodil, and the thousand 
pretty fems growing in ijrofnsion there. 
Every night she loc^ked out to sec Uiat her 
tignaUlre was lit upon the Ne^du Guet, and 
fthe never went to bed without taking one 
last l*3ok over the sen, tn the restLcsa, invet- 
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CTAte liniit? which lit onct* su^tiimed her lind 
devitured her 

Hut iJiu liing^t ^^-aiting must end. It 
camo an the- ovcniitg o( the very dny Lhut 
the Seixneuf ul Rcrzel vrtrtJ I U> Angfrlv'e (attii^r 
ftiid hTi ' I U\ bim he was rtaily to tpn>- 
gLt all ^...: — Ji-Jorscy prcjudic:e against the 
PVaich nniJ Ihi; Huguenot n.'ligion, and tuke 
AngAl^ U) wife without penny or estate. 

In Tti\i\y to the st^ifjiieiir, MnnsitMir AuIkti 
Slid llitit lie was conscious of an hciHor, and 
Tcfont<l motiftiGur Ld hi£ ilaughter. wbu must 
;tnswer for licfseli; but he fn«st tell Monsi45or 
ot li<\zG\ thjit monaiour'B i>jligioii would, in 
his own sight, He a high bar Ui the union. To 
thai the tteignuur Afttd tliitt no religion that 
he hmi ^aukl Iw a Iwr to anything at all, 
and BLt Icng as ihc v- -n- ' iy couM rnzinage 
lier ltuUM;hold. dnvi .1 bargain with the 
craitsmeQ and hucksters, and liave the hand- 
somest lace ami manucrs in the Channel 
Islands, he'd osk - -■ n ; end slic mit'ht 
pniy lor him and !jj: juh vvitlumt lirtor 

hinrtmaee. 

Tlie wignwjr fuuod tile yuung lady in a 
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little rvtrmc arming the rocks, cfdlftd by Uie 
native* La Clum f. Here she sat sewing upw 
some coarsi' Hticfi for i\. {hyctt futlw^TWoninii's 
babe when tlie seigneur came near. She 
facanl the scnmch of his hc'cls upon the 
gravel, tlie clr\nk of his sword upon the tocIck, 
onrt lookod up mth a flush, her notdle i>tiisetl ; 
for none should knnw of her presence in this 
place save her father, Whi^n she saw who 
was her visitor, she rose. After greerinE 
and compliment, none too finely put, but 
more generous than fittod with JiT^^y i^vr^* 
mony, the gentkman of Rozd came at once 
to the point. 

"My name is none too bad," said he — 
"Raoul Lt'iTiiJriOrc, of tlit Leni]mt!refi thiit 
have been here since Rollo ruled in Nor- 
mandy, My estate is non« worse than any 
in Uic whole islands ; 1 have more horses and 
dogs than any gentleman of my atri^s; and I 
iun more in favor at co\trt than Dc Cartertrt 
Of St. Ouen's. 1 am the Queen's butler, and 
I am the firsl that, royal favi>r gnuUed to set 
up thrfir? rlovfi-cotes. one hy St. Aubin's, one 
by St. HiOier's, :ind one ;it Rnxol; and — and/* 
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:c addixl, wilii tt lunibcrinp rittcnipt at hu- 
fnior — "^" ' " "■■ riaili. Til sot up unother 
'di-<Vti-<' ' my wivi'n.Mgn'tt Ca\"t*r, 

KpiUi ycnir leavo alone. By Our Lady. I do 
love ihut colur m yon ebwk! Just such a 
cjilrrr 1iftd 1"" " r -^ ,'- wlivn plir *inatH - ^ 
fnim tlii'liiiij . tu of Carf4*rtt/sii ' 

uuid-wlfc the U^met of a taOy or quality 
and bade licr get to her tieifcrs- God's 
btjixity! hui 'ti« J rnW of red primmses in 
thy checks and hluc campiuns in thine «A'es, 
Cntris, I wmTMt I can Hwpon Uiat cntar" — 
bL' bciwed bw — *' Madame irf Rozel. if it bo 

Tho girl listened to this che**rful and loqua- 
cifvus fimpoeal and courtship all lo t»n^, end- 
ing \\*i*.\\ the prrjnnture bcHownl of a title, 
Jn p,,,i,.t-^i fiiiger, amusement, disdain, and 
flppi 11. Hit htnrt RuttcTL-d, Uicii 

4Uxk1 niU. then Hew up ia her throat> then 

rw lenihly hot ami hurt her, «(» th:it !;he 
=,-.■ lu r i;ajni xq herbcisc^m as though that 
li . By tht time be h:td finished, 
tlmvrn himi^If up, nx\6 stnick his foot upon 
tho ground in burly ompha^«>E hifi devoted 
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itatemmta, tlu* nrl hail suFHcic-nUy tv^ci^ctoH 
to answer htin compjr^Dilly, and with a little 
Klint of dranure btumir m hor eyes. Sho 
k)V^ anotJiCT nmn ; s!he ilid not care so much 
as a spark far Uiis happy, fftt'earing, swash- 
bucklmg gentleman; yet she saw he hrn! 
meant to do her honor. He had treated hirr 
afi coiirter'usly as was in him u> do; he clu>se 
her out from all the ladies of his acquaint- 
ance to make her an honest offer of liis hand 
— ^he had said notbing about his heart; he 
would, should slie many him. throw her 
scraps of good -humor, bearish lendemess, 
drink to her health among his feUowK, mid 
respect and admire her— even exalt her ol- 
moBt to the rank of a man in Im own eyes; 
and }jc had tlic tolerance of the Q|>en-hcflrt«i 
and upen -handed man. All these things 
were as much a. compliment w her as tJiough 
she were not a despised Huguenot, ;ui (ociled 
lady of no fortune. She luokod at him a 
moment with an almost solemn in^nsjty, so 
that he sliifted his ground tmuasUy. but at 
once srailed encouraginglv, to rrlicve ht^r 
L-mharrassmt^nt at tiie nnexpecltd honnr 
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*5nUc htrr. She hod rcmainwl «Unding; now, 

afihL'mrj.- ' V i',sih<?.Sftakd(>wn 

r-opnn t:i' . . . jrtn Ivick I'^xir- 

"A mamcnii, Monsieur of Kozel," ahcvtsnt- 
'uavJ, ' ' 'i ! . fiitlicr wnd you u> mc?" 

He ill-- i iLsliejid aod smiled ai^ain- 

** Did you say lu him what yvm luw said 
to ime?" flhft asked, not quite without a 
touch of mnlice, 

" I left out about the color in tin: cliwlc" 
he answcrcfi wth a smirk at whnt he look 
to be the quicloiQSfi o£ hi* wt, 

" Vou ktfpt your [xunt'-pot for nic/' tlio 

'And the dovc-cote» too," h^: rtijoiiud, 
tntwutt; Hnuly. «uid ulmunt carried off his feet 
by iu5 fj*\'ti brillinrice, 

bbe bctaiue wriijvia at onct — tio quickly 

that ha was iU prepared for it, atid could do 

iUlc but stun? amJ plui:k nl the tiissci <»f hiti 

?:„.,, J -r>-» r- ' -■ i i .f .-^ ihtfi mrurjtm, who 

f ^c cum-Tits i-'hiina^ 

under itie hmw of t>»e O'.'ipcayjn Cliff, Vrahind 
K'hich luy hiff fnunDT'hotist' of Itosc^l- 
»5 



A Ladder of Swords 



"1 have viKitcd lit yotir numor, Monsieur 
of Roxcl, I b;tvc seen llxc stale in H-Iiich 
yim live, your rclaincra, yoar niuii-at-anns, 
yt)ur farminK-foUc, and your saiior-mcn, I 
know how your (Juecn receive* you; how 
your ht>n<>r is as sLal>lc as your fief/' 

He drew himself up again prciudly. H« 
cnuM undtjrsund this speech. 

"Your harses and ynur hnumts I have 
SP-en," Klie addcH, "your mrn-stTvanis and 
your rmiid-serraTits, ynur fields of com, your 
orchards, and your lardtrr, I have Ronxutirnes 
broken tiie c*"jmniandmcnt and coveted them 
and envied you." 

" Break the winniiuidmcnh again for the 
last time/' hti cried, delighted and boistcf'- 
nus- *' Let us not waste wurds, Indy- Lcl'a 
kiss and have it over." 

Hui eyos flasJicd, "I eovetcd them and 
imviad yim; but, then, I am hut a vain firt 
ai times, and vanity is t?asitT U> mc than 
humbleness/' 

"Bluud o[ man, but I canntit unih:rstanrj 
so varirjus a cr^aturur' hu buiku liij again 
[TUzzIed. 

i6 
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*'Thcrc tfl a Uttlu chnivl in iJit dell bc«do 
your manor, mnDsicur, If you will go lliere. 
atJil gt'h nj^m yiiur kiu.'cs. ami pruy till Oio 
candles on more bum and the Popish images 
crumblif in thubr pliLce$, yuu will yd nevir 
■unrliTTitancl my^f (jr any wi*mao.'' 

^'nurre's no i^uc^tlon ol Pijpish images 
botwnn u&/' be unswisrcd, vainly tiying 
for (tiuitiold- ''Pray as you pUase, and 
ru s^n nu hftnn comes io the Mistress of 

lie mu out of Ills t>cann>:s imtl impatient. 
Rcliginn t(j luni wiLs a dull n:crcation hi- 
vcnlj**! chJL^fly fnr wumon. 

Sh*^ l*ccame jilain eouugli now, *"Ti? no 
imagoa nor ruli^i>D that stonrlf betv/cen ua," 
she anawtTwl, "ihooph llicy might, well dt> 
so. IL is that I do not love ycnj, Monsdeur 
of Rowl/' 

His lacc, wliich h^ slowly cloudwl, sud- 
ilcoly L*l«irfd- 

" l^vcl Ijcivcr' He laufiiied good-bu- 
mcmnJly. *' L/ivc wim>i*. I'm toM, with 
mamariu- Bat wo caa da wt^B enoitgh with- 
crtiL fuglmj; cm that Jitxw. Cwm*, cunit\ iloat 

'7 
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Llriok I'm UmL .i jintEvr man ^luil n ^cnllrmon ? 
I>cst think I'll not use tbee v/tAl onJ Ttad 
tlieo. Huguenot Uiough tbou art, 's^u^t* 
trouble or fret or any man's persecutions- 
be he my lord bishop, my lord ebanc^Oar, 
or King of France, or any uiber?" 

She came a step closer to him, even as 
though she would lay a hatifl ufwin his arm. 
" I believe that you would do all that in you 
lay," she ajiswered, steadily. "Your is a 
rough wooing, hut it is honest — " 

"Rought Rough!" lie protested, for he 
thought he had behaved like some Adonis. 
Was it not ten years only since he had betm 
at court? 

*'Be assured, monaeur, that I know how 
to prize the man who speaks after the light 
given him I know that you are a bmve 
and valorous gentleman. I must ihank you 
most truly and heartily, but, monsieur, yvn 
and yours are not for mc. Seek elsewhere. 
among your own people, in your own religioa 
and language and pogition, the Mistr<!ss of 
Rozel" 

He was dumroundcd, Kow he eom- 

ra 
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pr ■ . ■ '} tbo plain Cact thai tie hart bucn 

"You m^kI mc packitigr' he blunorl out, 
gpMing rpil in tlie face. 

*'Ab, no! Say tlwt ift my mUff^ixmii* thut 
T cannot pvG myBoIf ih** tjroftt lK»nor/' slm 
SAid, m her Uthc u tittlt.- tlj^Ijunrul ilrynt:^, 
ii little pUy, & little fc<clbig Ihut Itirrc w.13 a 
gooii friend lost, 

"It'siiotbo. ■•''^'■^'f the Fronrii soldier that 
was with Mdi. A at Domfpaat?— I've 

bcuml Uut i;Uiry. litit hu'i; gone U) heaven* 
and 'tis ^-afn (^rjin); for lust year's breath.'* 
he said, with pnmij pluli^sophy. 

"He M not fiftad. And if he were/' slie 
adtii^, "do you think. nionsieAir, that wo 
should find it cosier to crofis the gulf between 

05?" 

"TNjtl ttitl that b^jgbcvir loveT' he aaidi 
shortly, "And sf» you'd lose a good friend 
fnr A driul luvur^ I' failh, IM bf^friend thee 
wcU il thou wun rav ^vilc, mii'm'sclfeH" 

** It IS Imrd for thcwc wlin noud frien(fe to 
lufic thi:m*" fihc linswcrcd^ sadh'. 

'l*hc jwrrmw of hor pitsitinn crept in upon 
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her uikI filltil IstiT cy*« wHIi toans. She lum- 
*iti tlieni to Un3 sea instinctively tawanls 
that point an the shurc whtrc she Uaought it 
likely Micticl tnight Ik:- -us tlaougfi by luulcing 
she miy]iL find cunifort and support in this* 
hard huur. 

Even as she gazed into the soft afternoon 
liyht she cuuld sec, far over, a littfc soil 
stanfjing f>ut towards the Ecrfihos, Not 
ctnce- ill six months might the coast of Fnince 
be seen m clearly. One might almost have 
noted jwople walking on the Ijeficli. This 
was no good tf^ken, for w'hen l}iat oimst may 
be seun wiili great distinctnLSs a stc*nn fol- 
lows hard after. The girl knew this, and. 
though she could not know that this was 
Michel de la For^t's boat, the i>r>ft^ibility Tit- 
ed itstilf in her mind. She quickly scanned 
the horizon. Yes, there in the norlhwcBt 
Was gathering; a dark-blue hazL*, banging Uki: 
small, filmy i:urtaitia in the sky. 

The Seigneur of Rfjzt-l presently broke the 
silence so awkward fi>r him. He had seem 
the tears in her eyes, and, though ho could 
cot guess the cuusc, be vagudy thought Jc 

30 
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might be due tn his zmu'iitii T^^irn^nl ilinl the 
ii^ ItrfiL a E'ncDil. Ho was nia>;niuiimniis at 
once, and he mcanl ivbat )ic ^aiil, ond wnuld 
^tand by it Umragli Oiick and Oiin. 

*' Well, MTUil, ri! Ihj tiiy liVtrbMinR friioid 
if not thy b«fibjmd/' he sjiid, with omato 
gtwerwiiiy. "Cheer Ihy heart, lady/' 

With a :tU'Jdcii imptUM^ ahe ^zeA his hand 
jirtd kijU[k3d it, and, tunung. ran swiftly down 
the uxMs. tiiivoTflb her lionu:. 

He Stood and luoked afivr her, Uieo, dum- 
roundcd. at Llic hand slitr ImrJ biti&i;«l. 

" BlwiJ of my heart!" he* said, and shook 
huH hc;id in uctnr amaricmtnjt. 

TtiCD he tunud and bx^ked out u^ion the 
Channel I Ic saw Uiv tirtlt bnat Aus^^lo had 
descriLid making from Frnnce. Glimcing at 
ihi* sky, ''A%nijir foals coaic tht?n?r' hv &aid. 

They wuro Mkhcl de la ForH and Buones- 
poir th<? pirate, m a black-bellied cutter with 
fod sulti. 
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OR wGc^ks Dc la Forfit and 
Bouncspoir hafl lain in bid- 
ing iit St. Bricuc. At ]R£i 
Bu<>nespf>ir declared all was 
ready once again. He had 
secured for the Camisard 
the passpDrt iiinJ clotiies of a priest who had 
but just died at Granville. Once again they 
made the attempt to reach English soil- 
Standing out from Caiteret on the Belle 
Stisamte, they steered for tlie light upon the 
Marmntier Rocks of the Ecr^^hos. which An- 
gele had paid a fisherman to keep going every 
night. Tliis hght hnd caused tJie Frimch 
and English frigates some uneasiTiess, imfi 
they had patrolled the Cliajmel bum Cap d<s 
la Hagui? to the Bay of St, Brieiic with a 
\'igilance worthy of a larger cause- Ont 
ftno day an English frigate anchored cff ttic 

23 



LiidJer oF Swords 



EcriJww, mid the fishenniin was scixi?i!. He, 
LpH*rnmn. K^ ■ ■ t ilie liglitbum- 

fiTi' < L'ijifJc ,.i u .i ,-,,-L'nnea lo fliuJ ffo 

Koulnty Bay and the Ecr^line. Tim 
captain vl Lbc frigate uiuJ fiKrvvntl^^; but Uje 
t^fibCrrtnan stmk t« his lulr, uni} Lhi? H^jlil. 
juraod an as before — a i^mteni stuck upcin 
Q pol0. Urtti duy. with u tclxi&crijic, Biu^dug- 
pntr had 3bcn tliu exact posilion oC tbt: slafT 
suij|Hjrtini,' rhc li^ht und lia^l ir>appei! mui 
his CQiosit nfcijrdingly, Ht: \voul<l huad 
alruffht tcT thk? N^acon and pass biawwti ihu 
hfam)iitier nnd the Mattre l\v, wbete is a 
narrow chfmnd ior a boat draivin}; only & 
[cw feet i>i viaict. Unless be mudc thLi he 
Tini&t rem $outh ami sidrv the Ecrivi^rc Rtick 
;ind ballot where ibc streflnis setting over 
the ^ " ' ' V' '--':- r 1 fusing, periJ(jlia 
iu» t r-r. Orhe must 

sail ncirth between the Ecrelios and the i)irou- 
ilm^ in th<3 chLmDtl calhvl Euic, a xortuoiis 

■*:-: : - ■ " -^^-id weather. 

'i^' . I ' II whu kiinwfi 

the flcxir of that atmit Hke his own hAnd- 
De lu Fordi inu wholly in tlu! haiuU o£ 
33 
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RufincaiX'ir, for li« ko<jw nothini* o* thcBit 
wattfTs aiid co^st;^; also he ^vas a ftoldier and 
no sailor. 

Tliey clearud Cajx: Carteret wiUi a fair 
>vmcl from ihc nurtlicast, which should carry 
iht'TTi safely as Uie bird lUcs u^ Uic havcii of 
Rozel, Tbe high, pinkish sands of Hatarn- 
villc wcrebeliind tliern; the tr&icherous Tail- 
lepied rocks lay Lo the nL»rtli. and a awL^t 
sea before. Notliing could have secnu.'d 
fairer and more hopeful. But a few old 
fishemnen on shore at Carteret shook th^ 
he,ids dubiouEly, and at Port Rail, scin\G 
miles below, a disabled naval 'jfficer, watch- 
ing through a gbIss^ rasped cjut, "Crimjjiala 
or fools!" But he slirugged his shoulders, 
for if they were criminals hu was sure they 
would expiate their LTimes this night. luid if 
they were fuols — he had no pity for fools. 

But Buonespoir knew his danger. Trutli 
ifi, he had chosen this night because they 
would be safest fa'om pursuit, liecniise no 
auasible seafaring man, were he king's officer 
pf ajlother, would venture forth upon the 
Lni]Hab Channvl Have tj court disaster, 
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t^nitff luid aubliur in (iricst'ii garb liAd fmok- 
ly tnkv-n the i!hnn*-P5, 

With i* fair wtiul ibev rnigbt. with liJl 
conv-Bii aot— ^TTuuasatl, forcsnil. jib. oi>d foro- 
tdji&ail — omke Rli^csI Uny witliui twij bcvuxB 
ruiil li ({iiorUT. AH socmrfl well for a tiri^f 
Imlf-hnar- Then, even as the p;i5sage bo- 
t'Avun die JklofinnUt^r and bhc Ecrtflios i»pen- 
ed out, the wind surldrinh' shiftiKl froin the 
'.:■ '' 1 U) l]i<j s^-ulhwr«t and a ficiuati 
L_L..._ ^ujTyiiiK ira tbian— a fuw municnts tua 
S4ik iU : fur, tiurl tlii^- V«*4!t] clear (if liu! Elt3ios» 
rlt'aruf tW Tailli^tids, Fttl^ki Bank, and Ihc 
licriviJirv. ihc^* cuuld ixttvv stuod out towards 

Vtib thens wax oOc llun£ in Ibutr biVnr: Ihe 
tldff was now nmoing luia\ from ihc norili- 
wofit, So fighimg fi.jr iheiu wbile th*i whif! was 
ligainnl. Lliem. I'bcir nnly sad-ly lay in get* 
ting bcj-ond the Ecrfihos. li they attempted 
to nm tn to the Mamu'^iicr for saffity, Ihcy 
vrnulfl prc:-entlv be nt tho mercy cif the 
rn!n*-lv Tm tnUl thuir dotilviful forttmirs 
and h&r*r on w»fi tho^ only way. Tho tide 
Vfusi running (ojtt Thry ^avo the muin&ail 

as 
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in the wincl &iill more, and l>orti on towards 
tlifi (wusagc. At lust, as Lhey were opcninjj 
on it, the wind suddenly veered tull north- 
cast. The sails Happed^ ihe boat seemed lo 
hover for a moment, and then a wave swept 
her towrmlfi the jxjcks. Buoncspoir put the 
helm hasd ta'cr. she weiit about, and they 
tlnse-hfiuled hor as she trembled ttiWardH the 
rocky f opening- 

This was tht? critical instant, A licavy sea 
was ruunuig» the gale was blowing hard fram 
the northciist, aiid under the close - haxaled 
sail the Bvlle SHsanm was lying over danger- 
<*us!y. But the tide, too^ was running hsird 
from the south, iifihtiiig the wind, and at 
the moment when all seemed terribly un- 
certain swept Hirnn past the opening and 
into the sTV-ift-running chnnm.'!, where the in- 
draught suckt-d tlicm through Vy the mura 
open water beyonfi. 

Althyugh the fitJlle Si^sann^ was in more 
o]}cx\ wat^ HLiw, the danger was not over. 
Ahead lay a treacherous sta, around ihcm 
roaring winds, and tixv perilous coast uf 
Jersey beyoad all, 
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"tkt ycAx think w«£ t^ull lonil?" t)uiaUy 
naktad Dc la For^t, noddm;; towurds iho 

"As man>' chances 'g^imst it ita lor % 
m'sicu*," 6&td ttuonespcur, ttimiug his face 
U> the ourUi, /or the mnd luuJ vccr. 

a swQDpioii Hot, 

Night camu LlnisTi, bur wiifi u rk^r skj' 
aori a bright nnwn, tho wind. h'>WGver, not 
^atiu^;. Tlu* ucoct three hours were spunr 
io tackntf!, in tic^ttng towards the Jcnwy 
LtfCDOftl undt;r scos whtcb alm^^l ^wumped 
Uitau. Tlivy were ataaditig uti ab^'ut a mik* 
Erom the island, and coukl m^ li^btcd firua 
and gnmpb of pc<«pk' upuu tlir ^iiru, wlien 
me out from tht^ south- 

■ .^' .'. .J i:je iiKULi] ^luft^l. With 

an oath Boonrspoir put ihc helm hard 

i>vcr. Die lifltf Suaannt came nlioitt qiiick- 

' ■ *t& Ihe gu\e struck hiT Uw? oiattt 

i likxi ii i>mcd, «h« htHitt^l »jvrfp, aud 

' ftdVtflttircTff were engulfed m the 
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the passAige. At last, as Ihey were opening 
on it, tlio wind suddenly \*eered full north- 
cast. Tho saih flapped, the boati seetnod to 
hovia" /or a moment, and ihen jl vrave swept 
Iter tnwanls Chs rouks» Duoncspnir put tlie 
bulm hard over, she went about^ and they 
cl3Hc-hauJi*d her as she trembled towardfi tlnu 
nxky npcoinp. 

This WHS Mie critical instant. A heavy sea 
was running, the j;alo was blowing hard from 
the nnrtlit^a&t, and under the close-hauled 
sail the BcUg Susami^ was lying over tlangcr- 
ously. But thi* tide;, t<*o, was running Imrd 
from the south, Egbting the wuid, and at 
tJic moment when all seemed tcfribly un- 
ctrtah] swept tJiem past Lbc opening and 
into the swift-running chaniiid, where tlie in- 
draught Bucked them thruugli to the more 
open water beyond. 

Although tht; Bcllif Suzanne was in more 
open water now, the danger was not over. 
Ahead lay a treacherotis sea. around them 
n")aring windft. and the perilons coast of 
Jersey beyoa<i all. 
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"Do you think we fihull land?'* ^lutctly 
niikcd De U For^b, nodding towarda tlic 
Jcrsc)' coast. 

"Afi many chancoK 'g^iinst it as for it, 
m'sieu\" said Buout;spoir. tummg his face 
Ui the north, for ihc vrin'J liad vci^aui .. 



v..^ 






a ffVDiipinc sea. 

Niglit i:umc Jdwh, buL vrith a ck'ar fiky 
and a hrip>*t mof^n, the wind, howovtr, oot 

' iibatio^- Tlw ntfxt threC^ bi>tirs w^rd 6p<!nt 
c^ tarking, in boating hrwanla the jersey 

.coast under seas wtucb filmu^L »w:ini[jud 

^hum. Tlicy wt^ro fitaniiln^ off abimt a mik* 
frpm tbc isUtHil, and could sec Eij;bted iin-5 
anJ groups of ptopk- upon tin? sluiru. whco 

.imdfliuiK' a •■ ' rao out from thu soutb- 
Wi:*U till" uj iijfi uKain sbiftcfl With 

liH f>aih L. ir put the helm hard 

ovcP, iJift J/#yir SuManti^ cnmt* a,b*:n!t Tiiick- 
1('. bit!, iift tJift gale BlroL't her Uie moet 

'•:'i M»T»r| like ti i;ttfncili sliv iicelwl oviA', aiid 
■ ailvcuturcta were oiigolfol in th« 
vravca, 
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A try of dismay went up from ihe watcbeTfi 
on the sJwjre. ITiuy Luniisl with :i half-cnn- 
sciouB sympathy towards AngHe, for luir 
stniy vas known by all, aiu) in her face tliuy 
read her mortal fear, thuugh she made oa 
cry. but only clasped her hands in a(^'>ny. 
Her heart ttikl lier lliat, ycviider Michel dc la 
Porit was fighting fur big life. For fin in- 
sumt only she stood, the terror of denlh m 
her eyes, then slie tiirned to the esciied fifih* 
ermen ticar, 

**Men, oh menV she cried, "will you not 
save them? Will no one come with mc?" 

Some sliooTc their heads sullenly, others 
apptari-d uncertain, but their wives and chil- 
dren clung to them, and none stirred. Look» 
ing round helplt^ssly, Angt!lc saw tho toll 
figure of tbr? Sriigntnir of Rozi?l, Tie Iiad ho«?n 
witttlun); the scono fijr sunu^ tiruu, Noiv ho 
came quiiikly t-i her. 

" Is it the vury roan ?" he asked Iier. jerk- 
ing a finguT towurdfi the struggling figures la 
the sea. 

"Yes, oh yes," she repKcd, nodding her 
head, piteously. '* God tells my heart it is." 
38 
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Hot CuthivT drrtv near and mtcirpuaad, 

'■ Ijct us kneel and y*my ft^r hwij dying 
mt:ii«'* fl&jd lit. mill 6tr&igbLway knclL upon 
the fruud. 

" By St. Martin, we've bcnormcdicinii Uian 
Uiat, ' ' said Irfcmi)rii>rt: of Kozel, 

Iroidl^, ^"^, I .i.ang r*>iiTid, suiimiuned twu 
wiring -men. "Laiin»^h my strong Imat," 
he added. "We will pick these Rentlecncn 
fp I kiiow Uie end of it all." 

i ... :-....* L.,|glrH>miIy to the long boat, 

ran ht-r down ti> Urn sliore And into the &urf. 

'*y<m nns g<^mg — you are going to Sftve 
bim, door seigneur?*' asVed the girl, tremu* 
1u ualv. 

"Tosfl%^htm — tliafs to be sotni, mistress." 
Answered Lcmpri^^. and Jidvancod lo tlw 
fi' ■ ' T" Tiut (if hard words and as 
Jiu,--, ,,-. ::...,. iwcnr. and prcnnisi^s, lie Rot 
a half-dozen strong sdlor^ to man tht> boat. 

A moment after, they wistg nil in. At a 
mntifin frum ilic SMj^^rur ther boal was -^hnt 
out into tht> Biirf, ;tnd u cheer frL^n the ght^re 
gave heuTt tp De lu Fqrit and Bm?ucspotr, 
wlio \ren? bf !ng driven upon tlic nKks. 
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TJic Jcrasyidcn rowed gallantly, and tlje 
Stiinneor, 1*1 i^iw t1ir.m heart, pronrised a 
stuUinji, acapon, and a jpiUon oi beer to each 
if tlic r<scuu was niarle. /Vgain and again 
tins two men setnned Ui mnk bencatli the sea, 
and a>!ain and again they oanie Iji ihc surfai:e 
and battled fiirLher, torn, buttered, and 
bloody, but not beaten. Cries of, '* We're 
cormng, gentl&s, we're comingr' from the 
Smgiiciir of Rozel came ringing through the 
surf t(i the diiUcd eara o( iho rlrowning men, 
and ihey struggled un, 

^^le^R never was b more gallant rescue. 
Almost at their last gaap the two were res- 
cuefl. 

*'Mistrcss Aubert sends you wolcomc, sir, 
if you be Michel dt- la Fortt/' said Lcnt- 
jifikre of Rozel, and oflcrwd the fugitive his 
horn f)E liquor as he lay blown and beaten in 
the boat 

"I am he/' Dc la For^t answered, "I 
owe yim tny life, monsieur." he added. 

Lempriircf lai^hcd. "You owe it to the 

lady; and i doubt yoti can prciperly pay the 

debt/' Its answered, irith a toss of the head; 
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farhnA drkt ilm Uuly reluj;c<1 him, thii Sd* 

piciiror^! ■" V lect fiix in height.and nil 

scarco ftix feot 

" Wc can have no quarrel upon the point," 
jir ■ f' ' r - ;, V .routlmhand; 

^./i work for hoc, 
if I oinnot pay in gold I con in kind, 
rt v\*HS » j^cnerdis dw<t, and it h(u> majc a 
friaid U^rcycT of Ml ' ^-^ Ui Por/t," 

"Kat^ul Lenipn ■ Crizel the>' call mo, 
Michd Uc k For^fi,Aitd,hy Kolln the Dnkcr, 
but ni lakeyotir voM in the way of friend- 
ship, aa the lady ytmd»-T inkcs it far rip«r 
fruiti Though. faiUi, *iis fniit of a short 
*umnief, w my thinking/" 

AU this while Diiuoc:spufr the |>lralc, his 
fact oovBTod with hlowi, had been swearing 
hy the littlf flfiyur of St. l^et^^r that each 
Jcrae^'mun than* should have the half of a 
keg (if nim. Hu went^ su far in gratitude 
(M. ..v ,,rT,.^ ,}.,. pri^^ Qf (^j, sheep which 

I>* ctly RiidiNJ frnni lh« Sci- 

f^cur ol Kr^zcl ond aoUl in Prance, for n'hkh 
he hod beai Gcxwd tai bis li^t^ return tij 
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tile tKhml And hud escaped withnuL puiiisb- 

Kearing, Lempriere of Roxol roortad at httii 
in linger: "r>urat spc^k to mcl For every 
fleece you thieved I'll hnve yrnx fUyed *ith 
lK>v\5trinys ii ever I aiglit your face wilhiii 
niy boxindariea/' 

"Then TU fetch and carry no more Utv 
M'sieu* of RczeV said Biionespoir, in an 
offended tone, but grinning under his rtddisli 
beard. 

" Wlicn didst fetch and carry for me, var- 
let?" Lempri^ roared ag;ain, 

■ ' When tiic Seigneur o( KozeJ fell from his 
horae, ovcrslung with sack, thu night o€ the 
royal duke's visit, and thu fe»otpads were oa 
him, T carried him on my back I/j the lalge 
of Rn^zel Munor. The faf>tpuds had scores 
tQ *ieUIe with the great Rozel.'' 

For a raomenl the seigneur stared, then 
roared again, hut this time with laughter, 

'' By the de\"il and RidUo, I have sworn to 

this hour that theru was no man in the isle 

cnuld have carried mc on hrs slionlders. And 

I was right, for Jeraiais you're none, neither 
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by atlopticn nr>r Kmce, hut & cittsen of tlie 
sen." 

He Uiughecl a|*mn 05 a wave svrept over 
Utcm, (trenching Uiem, and n suddon aquiUI 
of wind camo out oi the nortli. '^ Thcro'5 no 
bcllfir 1k'a(J in the ifllc tlmn mmr for rnciuuns 
iTii'^-.^ irri :T,irTi -11.-- .nti I sWofc DO junn un- 
rl , ,;!d CHrry me, aticl 1 am 

twt>nty*iivo~l uikc you lubeninetecu sUvne, 
eh?" 

" Ninoleea, less two ounces/' griniied Bu- 

"I'll laugh De Cartw^t u( St, Ou^n's out 
hift ato^Jdnge over Lhia," answonxl Lcni- 
priirt. "Trust me for knowing weights anci 
lueaBunsI Look you, varkL, tliy sins lie 
forgiven thee, 1 cars notaljout thu Hecccs. 
if ihcrt* be no nirjtc Stealing. St. Ouen's Ii£i& 
no liciid — i wid uo one nmn in Jersey could 
have done it— I'm heavier by three stone 
tlmn uny nwn in theislanl/' 

Tlirrenrh^r-' ■ : ; :, n^ 

them, lor ihv'_ .^' ■ _, ■ ■ . dir- 

ect t}tc ibnnj. The winil &nJ tbr &^ wetB 
U(;mn0i Ihcm; the tide*, huwm'er, was iu thctr 
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(flvw. Otlicra Iwsidt^ M. Aubt-rt offered up 
pruycrs for the safe landing of the rescued 
uud rescuers. IVtscntlj an ancieot Miia*- 
man broke tnit iiUo a rudti sailor's ctiantey, 
and t-vcty vuice. eveo ihost; oi ibc two Hu- 
guenots, took it up: 

"When the Ftjur Winds, the Wrestlers, stnvn with 
the 5un, 
When the Sun is slain in the (.lark; 
When the stars bum out, and the night rtici 
To the blind «ea-rcaper3, and ihcy rifte. 
And the wat^r-ways arc sturk — 

(tud suvf us when Lhi- reapers rcajW 
When tho ships fiwecp in v^th the tiJo tc th» 

6h<^rtv 
And th^ Utile wliiti- boats return no mow; 
Wht:n the reapers reap, 
Lord givK Thy sailors sleep, 
If Tbou Ciist us not upon the ftttorc, 

To blesfi Tliee evermore : 

To walk in Thy siaht as heretofoi* 
Thot^h the way oi tile Lord be aceppl 
Ry Thy firate. 
Show Thy iflti:. 

Lord of thu land and the dccpT' 



The song stilled at last. It tSitsd. away in 

the roar tif the surf, in \htt liajipy crieS of 

foolish women and ihc laughter of men bock 
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a liiiiigi^iYnut A4lvMlurc. Aa Uit: sti- 

gneur'n boat vnks, drawn up the shrjrc Angdie 

threw hcruir inter tlir jimu ot Mtcl>el de Iji 

Por^ the aoklicr dressed aa a priest. 

Lcrnpri^Tt* of K ' ■ .k! ahasheii btfore 

thi^ nch display ■ : ;if:. In hi* hottest 

youth hti could not have nvulc such puEAino* 
ate moDons of iifTcction. ffw hcXwgs ran 
neither b>Kl) )i<>r broad, but neither did they 
run lOTk' und muddy. His nature wus a 
strufght level of sensibUity — a rough stream 
betwwn high bunlcs of jtrcjudicc, topped 
mtSk the foeim of ■ "■ , uow brawling ia 
scoavi. find now ^ '■ ^ i ^uly tind sLnjfig Su 
the sea. Angile had comt to feel what he 
xv-as bi'ii«nth the surfatc. She /«lt Imw \m- 
imaKHitttivc he was, and hnw his litiTnar, 
whic}] was but llic bi>rso-play of vsinity, 
htflpod him Htttc t^j understand the world or 
himArlL Hia vanity was ridiculous, hUscU- 
imporUiticu wiis ii^inn.st knnwlc^lge ur wi«- 
iluiu; and Heaven had given hmi a smaJI 
hrmn* u tvii^ oad tmblc heart, a ptijligrcju back 
Ut KoUo, and th(: ali^uni pride nf a little lord 
in a little land. An^^Iu knew alt thU, bufe 
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nuli/^l ulio that be liud offered liL*r all he 
wfus aWt t-t* offer to any womaji- 

She wmt now end put nut both hamls lo 
him. "I flhall ever pray God's hlesaing on 

tijti Lcird nf Krjzel," slio said, in a Inw voic^^. 

"'TwDuld 6t mc no bctttT th^n St. Ouan's 
sword fits liis fingers. Til take thine own 
Ifcjiisiin. lt*ily — luit Qn my L'heck, not t»n ray 
Imnd as this day before at four of the clock," 
His big vnice lowered, "Comcr corau, the 
band thou kissed, it hath been the hand of a 
[ritifld lo UjL'c. as Rfioul U-mpriLTu of Rozet 
said he'd be. Thy lips upon his chuck, 
though il be but ft roufih fellim's fanoy, and 
I warrant, come grwd, come in. Rozel's face 
will never ha turned from thee. Pooh, pt?oh ! 
lut you suldicr-priest. shut his eyes a miimW; 
this is 'twfccn mc and tbcc; and what's dune 
licforc Uic wnrkrs without shame." 

He stopped short, his black eyes blazing 
with honest mirth and kindness, Jiis breath 
short, having spoken in such haste. 

Her eyes could scarce see him, so full ot 
tears were they, and, standing on tiptoe, she 
kisi&cd hifn u^xju eaLli c;hcek. 
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•*Ti« mut;h ti> RCt for sa'* littb ^ivi^;' %\ic 
fiaM, with a quiver in her vuicc: "yet this 
price for friciwltliip would bo txj high to pay 
io any sb\c the Seigneur t>{ RoaeL" 

She hastily turned to Uic men w1k> hu<i 
nMkniM Michel i\wl Hxioncspm. "If I h;id 
richi-'A. ncbwfi yo ttbuold have, hrave nwn of 
Jersey," riio slid, "but I have naught fiavo 
love anJ th^iftks, and jny jimyvr^, Uk). i( yc 
,:ivill iiiivc Uiiim," 

'Tts;i[naTi*sduty tosavcbis fellow an'lic 
can," vnvtl a yauni fislicnnaJi, who« Mau^* 
t^r was holding, (n his lips a bowl of coi^er- 
td soup. 

" 'T^vas a good deed to send us forth to 
mxyc Q j^rii^st; of Holy Church," cried a wca- 
zeni}d bHat-buUder with a ^nant's nrm, as he 
burivd htfi t^ot! IB u cup of sucU and phtugoi! 
bis hjiiid into a lish^ifti^is ba&kvt of limpets 

"Ay, but wltat means she by kismo); ami 

nr-" '■ ' wiiU a priest?" cried a snarling 

■Tr. "'Tis »'jme jest uixju Uuly 
Cburch, tW yrm priirdt is no better than com- 
rnnn mini, but an idlft jliamc/' 

By Uiis iitno Michel was aniong (hetn. 
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" l^rio;t ] am Winc, but u «>)fliGr/' \w mUl. in 
aloud voice, and UM them bluntly the rea- 
sons tar Ilia disguise; then, triking n n^irw 
from his pocket, thnist inf^i the hands of his 
r<*i.*tier*t niiil thtnr UumtitiS piL-cts <»! Silver 
an*! Kavc thtim bravL' words of tluuilcji. 

But the aoigucur was not to be outdone 
in gcnoroMty- His vaiiity ran high; he- was 
lauri Lu shuw Aii^clc what ix gurgcous geiille- 
nuin she had failed to maJce her nwn; and he 
was in ripe good-humor all round, 

"Come, ye shall coma, all of yt, t^i the 
Manor of Rozel, every man and woman here. 
Ye shall be fed, and fuddled tno ye shall bt 
an^ yfi will; for honest drink which sends to 
honest sleep hurts no man. To my kitchMi 
with ye all; and you, messieurs'' — turning 
to M, Aubert and Dc lu For^t-^^and you, 
mademoiselle, come, knnw hnw open is the 
dnnr and full tlic tablt: at my Manor of R<izcl 
— St. Ouen'a kt-'eps a he^arly board," 
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\HUS hegnn the friendship 
, 01 the. braggmg Seigneur 
I ot Roia\ fnr the ilircc Hu- 
gaertoi&, all because he haci 
' !*etm tears in a girl's cyc» 
and mi&iinricrstoofl them, 
anrf becAiise the same girl had kisiSed him. 
Ilia pridd vtM flaTtcrci) that Uiey should 
receive protection From him. and the flflt- 
Icry Ix?c:ime ulmfist a cuiinnziny whi*n Dc 
Carteret of Su Outn's hri*upht him ui task 
fi>r hurhtiKng luitl ecimforting the defipiKal 
Huj^cnotfi; for when Do Carteret ra\]&\ 
h(j was t?nvioiiK, So hcrn^'forth Lempritirc 
^pluyed lord protector with still moro bols- 
lcruu» UQCtiun. His pridi? kiicw nu tiaim<!s 
wIiMit three diiys uflcr iht* rcycuc, Sir Hujfh 
Pawtotl, the gbvtiniijr, miswenng De la 
Fare's JtliLM* ruqutstmR pwmisirioii Ui v^--^' 
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the ComXm&a du M<Tnt;i!oiDer>', scnl htm 
vjtyrtl U> IcUh De la Fartt to Mont Orgueil 
Cislle, CUiUdng and blowing, he was 
shown inUj the great hall with De la Po- 
ri>t, where waited Sir Hugh and the widow 
of Uie renowned Camisarch CUinlting tind 
purring like an enormous cat, he turned his 
Jiead away to the window when De la Fortt 
dropped on his knees and kissed the hand 
of the comr^sse, whose eyes wem full of tears- 
Clanking and gurgling, he sat at a mighty 
meal of turbot, eelfi, lobsters, onroers, capons, 
boar's head, bra\\'n and mustnrd, swan, cur- 
lew, and spiced ine:its. This he washed 
dawn with bastard, malrose\'', and ^ood ale, 
topped T^nth almonds, ctjmfjts, perfumed 
cherries with 'Up^icras " then sprinkled him- 
self with rose-w^atCT and dabbled Ida fcw:o and 
liands in it, FilkM to Uie turret, he lurched 
t/i his feet, and, drinking to Sir Hugh's toast, 
"Her sa<:red Miijcstyf' he clanked and rrjar* 
ed "Elkabethl" as though upon the field of 
battle. He felt the star of De Carteret de- 
dining and RozeVs glory ascending like a 
comet. Once sol in a course, nothing could 
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change Kim. Oihtt men nuglit err, but, onco 
HRht, t.h<* Sc^j:tn:ar of Rrutftl was ff^x^lastinK. 
Of late hu hsul nLOfdc llic cause u( Alidicl 
dc la Ptw^t dm] Augi'lc AuIktl bb ovnu Fur 
Ibis he had been raked upoo the coak t>y 
Dc Caru^rci of St, Oncn's and his following, 
vrhu taunted him with ihe saying, "tiave a 
ihicf irvm hanging and he'll cm ymir throat/* 
Not that there was ill foelmg again5t De hi 
PoTtt in person, lie had won most hearts 
by a frank yet still manner, and his story 
nml love for AngMo linf! tcnidi«l the women 
folk where their hecrta wcro softest. Bat 
the tHtaml was not true tt? itself or its his- 
tary if it did not divide it^^U' into fjictions, 
headed by the seigneurs, and there had been 
no gruund fgr good division £or Cvc vcatx Ull 

Short •.' .-...i. .ii li;Utle^ thii? n<w strife was 
the teenest ever known, for Sir Hugli Paw- 

ilcit wiu mn^L^ cfi Uic Bido of Lh& Sdgncur 
\^f Roael- Kra*!TTi:in of the Omitesse de 
ilAtilgomorj", of Qfjceu Elirajbeth'sown Prot- 
L>«taiit religion, and admiring Da la Fbr^t, 
he had i^woi cvury countenance to ihc Comi- 
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sard rciugec. Ue bod even busauf^ht ihu 
p:>yal court ut Jci'scy U^ praiit a purrlun lo 
Buoncspoir the pirate, on coiidiLion that he 
should never cnmmtt a deprcclalkm upon aa 
inhabitant of the island — this he was to swear 
Uy by the httle finger of St. I'etiir. Should 
he break his word he was to be bajiished Uie 
island for ten years, under penalty of death 
if he returned. When the hour had c-omc 
for Buoaespoir to take the oath lie failed to 
appear, imd the next morning the Seigneur 
o£ St. Oucn's discovered that during the 
xiight his cellar had betii raided nf two kegs 
of eanary. many ftagons of inuscadella, pots 
of anchovies and boxes of candied "* eringo." 
kept solely for the visit which the Queen 
hafl pn:*misefl the island. There was no 
dcuht nf the misdemeanant, for Buoncs- 
poir retunnjd to De Carteret from St, liricuc 
the gabardine of one of his retainers, in which 
lit' had carried off the sUilen delicacies. 

This aggravated the feud between the 

pfiTtisans of St. (-)uen'a and Rozcl, for Ltm- 

prifcrc Elf Ro»eI had laughed loudly when he 

heard uE the robbery, and said: "*Tis like 
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St Oucn's tu huartl for a queen and glut a, 
pirfiic, We fcrd ai wc get nt Rozel, and -wiH 
Ie«d tUe ci>iirt well, too, when it comes, or 
Vm n.1 huilor u» ElizaljeUil" 

But trouble vraii at hatvl for Michel Hiid 
lor h(« protccion The sjncs i>f Cuthcrmo tic 
Medici, mother of tht; Kin« of Franci:, wem 
evorJ^^'hLTc. These liad s«tit wtsrd that On 
111 For^^t was now attached to the meagre 
Auitti ot the widow of th6 gruat Camisonl 
Montgcrntcry, ucu%r the Castl<^ f-f M<^mt Or- 
gueiU Tlic Medici, having treacherously 
fiittin the chief, became mad with desire to 
slay the licmenant. SIip was set tu have the 
miui, rithur thn:»ugh diplr-macy with Eng- 
Ittod, ot to end him by :t4sassinatioa through 
her sfrics. Having dctennine^ upnn his 
dcsth, with relentless snul she purstied the 
I3U5C! us clij^ly d« thmigh tins exilM soldier 
wPTc ;i pi]TO*iTrful enimjy at tiio head of an 
army in Prance, 

Thiw it vra^ tluitslio wrnt« to Q\jiH:n Eliz- 
abeth, asking Lhiit" Uiis anunt ftic of rmncCt 
tJii» churl. coni^imiJir, and rtn'ilcr uf tha 
sacraments, be rtindtrml nnu* our hands for 
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wuU-dttSOrvud puuishinent as waraicg to all 
such evil-doers." She tnld El!;:aboili ftf Do 
la Fortt's arrival in Ji^rscy, disguised as a 
priijst uf the Cliurch of France, find sot fr^rth 
his drjiiigs since landing with the Stdgn^ur of 
Ro2tl, Further she went on to say to *'nur 
sifiter of England* that "those dark figures 
of murder a.nd revolt be a pml to liie soft 
peace of this good realm/' 

To this Elizabeth, who hfid no knowledge 
of Michel, who desired peace with France at 
tliis time, who had favors to ask of Catherine, 
and who in her own realm had fresh reason 
to fear conspiracy through the Queen of the 
Scots and others, replied forthwith that, " If 
this De la Forfit falleth icto our hands, and 
if it were found he had in truth conspired 
against France \ts> throno, had he a millirm 
laves, not one should romain." Having de- 
spatched th^ letter, she straightway sent a 
messenger to Bit Hugh Pawlett in Jersey, 
making quest of De la Fordt, aiid commaiicN 
iiig that he should be sent to her in England 
at once. 

When the Queen's messenger arrived at 
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Or^eil Castle, LempriiSmcbonccd to be with 
Sir llugli PdWlcttp and the content's of EU»u 
betii's letter were mndc knoivn tn him. 

Ac the mc'mcnt Monsiiiir of Rozt:} was 
muDchtni; macaux^ns and washing thi.'m 
down *Sth canary. The governor's an- 
nnimrcmPTit was such a shtck that heclinkn! 
imd coughw!, the cnimbfi dying in all dirw?- 
tJans, taul onoUier pmc of canat^ mtist be 
taken Id iluah bi£ Lhroat. Tluis cicfircd for 
twtion. he struck oiil, 

"^'fis St. OiiaVs work/' he growled, 

" 'Tw the work of the MtxJici," s.'ud Sir HurIi. 
"Read," he add^, holding out the paper, 

Kuw Li'inpritro of Rnzcl had a jwor eye 
fur reading. He had wit enough to wind 
obiiut the diiTiculty. 

"H I soe not th« Qnocn's commands, Pve 
no warrjuit fmt Sir IIu>£b Pawlt^tt's word?. 
anf] rU Uj Umdrtn and ask 'fnnr htT Majenly's 
fcuzoiffifac T*Tutc them, &nd why. I'll toll my 
talc unil Hpuuk my tntDd, I plulgc yuu, sir." 

"You'll uffcDil her Majesty. Her tom- 
manUs arc. hi-rc." IViwl**ti uppcv] ihu Ici- 
Icf with his fingci 
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"I'm bailer lo the Quct-n, and she will list 
lo me, ril not smirk and cai«:r like St 
Ouen'a; I'll bear me like a man not sfwaking 
for himself- Til speak as Harr>' her father 
spoke— straight to ilie purpose. . . . NOf 
no. no, I'm not to be wheedled, even by a 
Pawlett. apid you shall not ask me. IT you 
want Michol de la Por^t, come and tak« 
him. He is in my house. But ye must take 
hitn, for come he shall nnt!" 

" Yoxi vnll not oppi>si: tlje Queen's gtliccrs ?" 

" De la I'or^t is under my n)o£. He must 
be taken, 1 will give him up to no one ; and 
I'll tell my sovereign tliese things whea 1 
see her in her palace." 

"i misdoubt you'll play the bear/' said 
Pawlett, with a dry smile, 

"The Queen's tonguo is none so tAine, 
I'll travel by my star, get swe(.'t or stnir.'* 

"Well, well, ^give a man luck, and throw 
him into the sea,' is the old proverb. I'm 
commg for your friend tu-iijght/' 

'Til be waiting with my fingers on the 
door, sir/* said Rozel, with a Rriin vanity 
and an outrageous pride in himself, 
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IJHK Seignciir of Uo«fiI found 
Dc la Forfit at the bouau 
! cif M> Aubert. tli5 face wus 
Qu£iiL-(l with hanl rifling, 
ami perhaps the loving at- 
titude of Micbel and An- 
B^le deepened it, fur at tlie gardcfl gate tile 
lovers vverc saying adieu. 

"Ydu hJiv^ cume for Mon&ieur do la Po- 
rStl" asked Ang^le, anxiously* Her quick 
lonk at the seignctir's faco hafl told her there 
were Ei]ixig& amiss. 

" Thnrc's comnimiOs fnim tbu Queen. 
They're for the curs of De ta Far&t," said the 
iCiBncitr. 

'' 1 will hear tbt;m. toci," said Angilc. her 
color yi>ifig. her Ixftrinii dcWnninc^l. 

The £eigoear tookcd dfiwn at her witli 
boyisih uppreciAiioD, then said to De k VoT&t: 
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"Two queens make claim for you. The 
Wiilfish Cathi^ne wriuis Ui EiiglaiKl (or licr 
lost Camisard, with mucJi IooIb talk about 
'dork figures/ and ' a ^spimti>rs,' churlB/ 
and foes of 'soft peace/ and England takes 
the bait and sends U) Sir Hugh Pawlett 
yonder. And. in brief, motisieur, tlie gov- 
ernor is to hnve you under arrest and send 
ynu tn England, God knows why two 
queens make ^uch a pot-her over a fclk>w 
with naught bul a sword and a lass tn love 
him — ihuugh, come to tliink, ' a man's u 
man if he have but a hose on his head/ as 
the proverb runs/' 

De la Forfit smiled, then looked grave as 
he caught sight of Ang^le's face, *' 'Tis ar- 
rest, then P" he asked. 

"'Tis come willy-nilly/' answered the sei- 
gneur. "And noce they've forced ynu iVnm 
my doors. I'm For I^gland to &|jcak ray 
mind to the Queen. I can make inlcretst 
(nr lier presence— 1 bold court ofiiccT' he 
added, with pulTing confjJt-iice. 

Ang&le linikcd up at him with qiuck tears, 
yet with a smile on her lips. 
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*'You arc gmug ici Eoijlanil fur Michel's 
sake?" she said, in a luw vtiko, 

" Fctr MioheU or tor you, or for mme honor, 
— vfluil matter, ai Qial 1 go?" lie answcroJ, 
then added. *'n)cre must be haste to Rna?I, 
friend. Icsl the governor take Ltmpritre's 
tniiisl like; a palaio-diggcr m the fields," 

l*uUing spurs tj his hursu, he cantcivJ 
beaWly nway, not ffirgfttimg to wave a pom- 
pous farewell to Angcle- 

De Ui Por*>t wa» smiling as he turned to 
Angdie- She lf>oke(l wonderingly at him, for 
fihe bad felt tliat ^ie must comfon him, and 
ahe looked nut for this sudden change in his 

"U prison-jitimg so blithe, Ihenr* she 
;isk«d. with n Iittk< uneasy laugh wliich wqe; 
hnlf a sob. 

"It will brinu thinjfs t<> a hcjid/' he an- 
BWirrcd. "After danger and busy days, to 
be mt?nly «afe. it id scaice the Ufr? for Michel 
dtf In PtJt^t. 1 h:ive nty duly to the com- 
toa»e; I have my love for you; but I ssucn of 
nittV tt»e liy contnujt with niy past. And 
jrtit, uul yct^'* be added. luilC sadly, "ho^ 
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futile htts b*Mu ull our fi)^ung, $u Eur sia Uu- 
man cje can sect" 

'Nothing is lutilc that is right. Michel," 
the irprl replied. "Thou hast dune aa thy 
st(u] answered to God*s messages: thou hast 
fcught when thuu cuulclst, and thou hast 
sheathed thy blade when there was naught 
else to do. Art not bcLh right?" 

He clasped her to his breast, then, holding 
her from him u little, looked into her eyes 
steadily a rn'mrient, 

"God hath given ibee a true heart, and 
ihc true heart hath wisdom/' he answered 

"You will not seek escape? Nor resist 
the governor F'^ she asked, eagerly, 

"Whither should I go? My place is here 
by you, by the Comtesse de Mimtgomery, 
One day it may be 1 shall return to France 
and to our cause — " 

''If it be God's will" 

•'It it be God's wiU." 

"Whatever comes, you will love me, 
Miehel?" 

" I will love you whatever comes.*' 

" U?stHi/' She drew his head down, *' I 
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Wtir, 



■L^j-rmi^ ;i uictc wx:^ v^,' vami-ui 



Hc^ did no% bwutd, "W>tat t» bew k. 

I nil. were no Ao:: 

ir ■ i>'ii'i ijij iitjji, but that wm- 

u 

'Hh^ujoi thcl>«t loxTrm all tbciffut^ 

"! h^pe ti'i m&l:v a btftttT hustvuiil. Tt>- 

rDomiw 15 n^ ■ ■*' "" ' n nij ^^lendur^ 

if tbaa sayc-^ ^^t mt* under 

the TJscrA qI tht: Ut* 3 

Hirr hand pm^eJ bur heart suiii)vrAy^ 
"Urul« the sw^mi, if it he iW^'r Vkitt.* nhr 
ammrvd. Then, unth a Taint &ni\c, "Fut 
Oo, I wiH not baliiTvr tbe l^wn of Enjslaiid 
win flcnd ilicc, one of her own Pfolcsumt 
fllitb. m the Mtalici," 

"And thnu vfiU many meT' 

"When tta« Queen of England appmveft 
thcr " rod, and buriixl licr fncc in 

the i . .i ann. 



Ap hour Itttw Sir lluyh Kiwletl cume hi 
the manor- hcujkc <ir Ko»i| ^vitli twosconi 
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num-ni-nntii. Tlic sriKncyr himself an- 
swerc^l the govexiior's kjiocicin,^. ai:d showwi 
hzm^lf iti the doorway wjUi a dozen haJ- 
berriiers hchinfl Tiim. 

'* I liave TOme seeking Michel de la FortC 
said the governor, 

"He is my giiest.*' 

'* I have t-he Qut-'en's command to take 
him," 

"He is my cherished gut-st." 

"Must r force my way?" 

" Is it the Queen's mil that blood be died ?" 

" The Queen's commands must be obtycd/^ 

" The Queen is a miracle of the world, Ock3 
save her I What Is the charge against him?" 

'* Summon Michel de la Porfit, 'gamst 
whom it lies/' 

"He is my guest; ye shall have him ooly 
by force." 

The governor turned tn his mini, "Force 
the pass^e and search the house," he com- 
manded. 

The company advanced with levelled pikes. 
but at a mcition from the scifjnuur his men 
fell back bcfon: them, and, making a lane, 
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discloeod Michel dc la Portt at the end of it. 
Michel had not approved or Leiuprifa^'s 
munitDury of dcluDcc, but he undL^rfctood iroai 
wliHt ^jijd fffirit it spmng, and how it RaU 
ifirt^d ihi^ scigncitr's vanity to mukc ^how ol 
resiKt;ince, 

The goTCmor greeted Do ta Parfit witli u 
sour soii]c* read tii him the Queen's writ, «md 
pc^ljtdy bu)(ged his txrapEiuy uiv^^ards Mont 
Orgucil Caatkv 

" ru lotch Dthar commands from her Maj- 
esty, or writu roc down a pcf Idlt-T of St, Otien'fi 
folKcs," the sci^t'iir said irom his doorway, 
the ffJVcmoT and Dc li PorSt badu him 
^oil-hyti and louk the road to the castle. 



VI 
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IICHEL DK LA FOR£t 
was gone, it prisoner. From 
the dusk of llie treee by 
the littlt chapel of Roaelt. 
;\iig^e had W3tx:hed bis 
exit in charge of the gov- 
ernor's men. She had not sought tc> show 
her presence; she had seen him — that whs 
comfort to her heart; and slie wouIJ not mar 
the memory of tliat last night'fi taruwcll by 
another before these strangers. She saw 
^ith wlut qu^et Midicl bore his arrest, and 
she said to herself, as the last halbealier 
vanished. 

" If the (Jueen do but ^^peak with him. if 
she but Ifjok upon his fa<^p r^rnl hear liis voice, 
she must needR deal kindly hy him. My 
Michel— ah. it is n facn for all ttum tri tnut 
and all women — " 
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But fibe sighetl and ftvirtnl her hcud u 

though L" ' "5. 

The In:,. A ->..-i - w.-^nJ broke gently <id 
the evening air, the sotrnd. »>ftcocd by thp 
leaves aud mti&'jwecl by Uic^ wood uf tlm 
pi ' '":■.' till it was K(SC 

u: :.'■-'..--.- --'.-. L- - v.a benuath the 

cliffs d[ the Cuu]>rnin, where a little \:xvSi 
was coming to anchor in the dead waU?. 

At first Lhr arund oi ihc bcl! aiutliod hur, 
softcniQg the Lbougbt of the danger to MicbeL 
She niiiveil with it trtWunifi the 5i*a, the tonofi 
of her grief chfming with it. I^resentty, as 
she wmu a priest to ca^^ock and t\A>G& and 
ctole crossed the path in frcmt of her, an 
acotytc bcfum bim swinging a censer, hU 
voice chwniing L^tin verses fmm tho service 
frr " -^ -i -'' '" ' > hands the sacred elements 
wi ' ; 1 1 for the dying. The piitat 

was mt and heavy, liis voice was lazy, hiK 
eytis ' i. and his robes M-crc dirty. 

T> - —'\-\ Sense whiiih the sound 

oj . . , thrown over AngOdt's 

sad renucttr>n5 piissed avay, iind the thought 
Amote her that, wct<j it nut lov such as tluis 
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sanl refugee. He hud even Ijosought the 
royal court <if Jersey to ^raiit a pardan in 
Bnontisixjir tlu- pinitc, t)n ooiuHtian that be 
should never commit a deprcflation upon un 
inhabitant of tiie island— tliis he was to swear 
to by the little finger uf St, Pt^U-r. Shrmld 
he break his won] he was to be banishe) the 
island for ten years, under penalty of dcatli 
if he returned- When the hour had come 
for Buooespotr tu take tile oath he failed to 
appear, and the next morning the Seigneur 
of St. Ou^n's discovered that during the 
nit;hL his cellar had been raided of two kegs 
of canary, niuny flagons u{ muscadella, pots 
of anchovies find boxes of can<lied ' ' tsringo." 
kept solely for the visit which the yueea 
\vd<\ prmniaeti the island. There was no 
ddubt of the misdemeanant, for Buones- 
poir returned to De Carteret from St. Bricuc 
the gabardine of one of his retainers, in which 
he had carried off the stolen delicacies 

This aggravated the feud between the 

partisans \ji St, (Yuen's and Rcze], for Lom- 

priere of Rozel had laughed loudly when he 

heard uf the rubbery, and said: " 'Tis like 
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St* Ottcn'« Vi hoard tor a quceu and glui a 
pinitc. Wc feed n& we get at Rozel, and will 
foed tbe court well, t«>^, when it comes, f*r 
I'm ni» hutli^r u? EliKahelh!" 

But trouble was at hand for Michel and 
for hb iin>tccior. The spies of Catherine do 
Media, niothcr of the Kini; i^f France, were 
i*vcTywhLT*\ Th*?st> h^ stni word that De 
la Fur6t woe now attach<?d to the mtnj{r<j 
suite of the widcm* of th<^ i^rout Cnniuiord 
Muiit^anier>-, near tlic C*«sUc of Mont Or- 
KUuL Tiif Medici, having treuuherously 
slain the cbicf, becumc mad with desire lo 
5lay the heuienanl. She was set to have tJje 
muri, either through diplomacy with Eng- 
land, or 10 end him by assassinaiiivn through 
her ^pim, Having dc:crmine<I upon liit 
death, with r^entless soul she pursued the 
oiTJ^- as rlitsely iis though this CKiled soldi^^r 
wBTc a jM^ft^Trful onismy at the head of an 
army in Fmccc, 

Thufi tt ytus ^hat she vmtc to Queen Eliz- 
ftbttli, aakjijg \lxiii " ihh jUTimt fc»c »£ France, 
thU churh i:tjn,-i]riruu.r, iind ivvilcr of ilic 
sacnjmonw. bo nmdenad unui our hands far 

43 



A Ladder of Swords 

weU-<Ieservcd punishment as wamidg to all 
such eviUdcMTTs/* She UiUl EliK&lioUi of Do 
la Fortt's arrival in Jersey, dib^uistd as a 
priest f»f the Church nf France, and sL-t fcirtli 
his doings since liincUngr with the Seigneur oF 
Rozel. Furtlicr slie went on to say to "cmr 
sisti^r of Rnglnnd" that "tbeae dark figures 
of murder and revolt be a peril to Ihu soft 
peace of tjiis good realm/' 

To this Elizabeth, who had no knowledge 
of Michel who desired peace with France at 
this time, who had favors to ask of Catherine, 
and who in her own reahn liad fresh i-enson 
to fear conspiracy thrf^ugh the Queen nf t.hc 
Scots and others, replied forthwith that, '*If 
this De la Forfit falleth iiito om hands, and 
if it were found he had in truth conspired 
against France its throne, had he a million 
lives, not one should remain." Having de- 
spafchcd tills letter, she straightway sent a 
roeasenger to Sir Hugh Pawlett in Jersey^ 
makiug quest of De la ForOt» and cunimaud- 
mg that he should be sent to her in Ent;land 
at once. 

When the Queen's messenger arrived at 
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Or^eil Castle, tempridre chanced to he wi^h 
Sir Hugh Pawlett, and ttw cantcncfi nf Elisa- 
beth's lotier were nuule known to him- 

At tiio mrjmL'tit Monsieur of Ri^z^l was 
rotrnp-hmj^ irmi:aixjnns and washing thi^m 
Aamx wrfth caimry, TIk- goVDmur's aai- 
DOuac&mont wis such a sh<:»ck tliat he (.'hnkfi'l 
Qiul Coaghixl, the crumbs ilying in ^ dipcc- 
UntLit and another pint of cunary nuiat hx: 
taJccu to flush Iiis ibroui. 'Ilnis cluurcd for 
action, he ttnick out. 

'"Tis St. Uuen's work." he growled, 

'"TiflthewarkofthcMc<lK'i/ snidSirHtigh. 
'* Read," he added, holding out the paper, 

Nmv Lcmpri^ of Rote! had a p<>or eye 
for reading. He had wit enough to wind 
at)out the difiViilty, 

"If I soc not Uio Qti«inV command*:, Vvb 
no wurnuit hut Sir Hujjli Pnwli^tt's \von!i!, 
un<i Vl\ U» Ix^ndoii and ask 'fnrc her Majeat>''s 
fiicc if shtfwnjUj lhcm,&nd whv. I'll tell my 
tale and ^pcHk my mind. 1 pledge yaup efr.'' 

"You'll oflcnd her Mai>«ty. Her com- 
ratinds are here." Pawlett lapped the let- 
ter with his finger, 
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" I'm butliT la the Queen, and she will list 
in mc. I'll not smirk am! captr liJcD Si. 
Ouen's; I'll bear ine like a man not speaking 
for himself. I'll 5y»cuk as Harry hur father 
sp(jke — straiglit to Lbe purpose. . , , No, 
no. no, I'm not to be wheedk'd. even hy a 
Pawlett, and ynu filial! not ask me. If you 
want Michel de la Fur?t, come and lake 
him. He t» in my house. Sut yo must taka 
hiro, lor come he ahall not!" 

*' Yuu will not oppgse tbe Queen's ofTicers ?" 

" De la For^t is under my roof, He must 
he taken. I will give him up to no one; aq<1 
ril tell my sovereign these things when 1 
BCe her in her palace." 

" I misdoubt you'll pky the bear/' said 
Pawlett, with a dry smile. 

''The Queen's tongue is mme so t;tme. 
ril travel hy my fitar. get sweet or sourJ' 

"Well. well, 'give a man luck, and throw 
him into the sea,* la the old proverb, I'm 
Cuming for ynur friend to-night." 

'Til be waiting with my fingers on the 
door, sir," said Rozel, with a grim vanity 
and an outrageous pride in himself. 
4ft 




HK Seifioeiir of RotM round 
Dc la For^t at the house 
Tjf M< Aubcrl. His face was 
flushed with IiarrJ riOing. 
j and perhaps the loving at- 
titudc oi Miohcl and Ao- 
gtMp deepened it, for at tive gartien gate the 
U>vi!ra were sayinjj adi<:u. 

"You hftvc coTOc for Monsieur dc la Pa- 
rfit?" asked Angiik, anxioualy. Her quick 
Ij-kOc at the wnt;ut:ur'e face hod t:ild licr there 
wen! things umi«&. 

" Thwe'!* cuinnmiKis frtim the Queen. 
ITicy're for the eara cf Dc la ForSt," said the 
seigneur. 

*' 1 will bear Uiern, ton," said -Anji^c, hor 
colur gc^irnj* her bciirin^ JttDnniuL'd, 

The Brixnctir Irmkcd dcrwn at bftr with 
Iw^nh jipprcemlaoii. then «iid ix} Dc la For^L; 
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*'Two queens make thim for you. The 
wrFlfish (jLtlierine wriu^e u.i England for Kcr 
losl CamisaM, with much foors talk about 
'dark figures/ and ' consjiirntors/ 'churls/ 
Jind foes of *soft peace/ and England takes 
the? bait and sends to Sir Hugh Pawlett 
yonder. And, in brief, monsieur, the gov- 
ernor IS to have you under arrest and send 
you to England, God knows why two 
queens make such a pother over a fellow 
with naught but a awortl and a lass to It^ve 
him — though, come to think, 'a man's a 
man if he have but a hose on his head/ as 
the proverb runs." 

De la Forfit smiled, then kxiked grave as 
he caught sight of Angele'a face. '"Tis ar- 
rest, tht:n?" he asked. 

*'*T:fi come willy-nilly/' :inswertul tht' sci- 
gntmr. "And once they've forced you from 
ray doors, I'm for England to Bjieak ray 
luiad tu the Queen, I can make interest 
for her presence^T hold c^nirt office]" be 
added, with puffing confidence. 

Angdle looked up at him witJi quick tears* 
yet with a smile on her lips. 
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"You arc i^mj; to England for MichcVs 
gaki}?" flhe sakl. in a bw vukv, 

" For Michel, or lor you, m for m'Ttt honor, 
— *hat mutter, so ttwL 1 go?" Iil' iinswcnxl, 
then mldcd, "There must be haste to R020], 
friend, lest Ihc governor tnku Lcmjiricrc's 
fiuesl lila* a potato-di^er in Uie fields/' 

i'utliug spurs to bis hurse. ho cantered 
[leavUy uway.not forgetting 10 wave a pom- 
jjuus lurtwtll lo Ang^lo. 

Dc lii For^i was emiling as he turned to 
Anjjfile, She tcw>lced \vundcriiigly at him, (ur 
Bii^ had felt that she must comfort him, tmd 
she looked noi fcTr this sudden change in his 
numncr. 

*'!s jirison-gQing so blithe, then?** she 
asked, with a little uneasy laugh which was 
half a sob, 

" It will bring things In a head/* be an- 
swirtrd, *'Afler diinsta" jind busy days, t-o 
bo moT^Iy ukfe, it is scarce tlic Uft^ for Micbiil 
de ki Ft»ret. I have my duty k> the cMm- 
tcfisc; I have ury low for yuu, but 1 seum of 
littla use by Cf»ntTast with my pnst. And 
yet, and yeC he added, half sadly, "htm 
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futile ha& 1361^1 lilt our Oghtaiig, w far as hu- 
njan eye can secV 

"Nothing is futile that is right. Michel," 
the girl replied. ''Thuu hast cluqc us thy 
soul answered Uj Gofl's mcssagea: thou hast 
fought when thou uouldst, and thou haal 
sheathed thy blade when there was naught 
tlse to do. Are notl>oth right?" 

He clasped her to his breast, then, holding 
her from him a little, looked into her cayec 
steadily a mumetit. 

"Gad hath giveu thee a iruc heart, and 
ihc true heart hath wisdom/' he ^inswered 

"You will not seek escai>e? Nor resisi 
the fjoveniur?" she asked, eugurly. 

" Whither should I go? My place is here 
by ycni. by the Comtesse de Montgomery. 
One day H may be 1 shall return to France 
and to our cause—" 

*•!£ it be God's T?riU/' 

'• Kit be God's will/' 

'" Whatever comes, you will IdVc nic, 
Michel?" 

" I n-ill love you whatever coracjs.'* 

" Listcm." She drew his head down. " I 

so 
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am rwi dr3g-w»?ight io thy lif<^? Thru! wouldst 
not do otherwise if thorc wore no fooHfih 

He did not hoaiUitc. "What U best ifi. 
1 cn]);ht do otherwise if there were no Angtle 
in my lifo lo pilot my hirari. hut thai wcm 
worse fur mc," 

"Thou art the licsl lover in all the worki," 

"I hope to nmke a better husband- T- 
morrow ip cumiinu-lftt^rvO in my calendar, 
ir thou sayest thou wilt still have me under 
tht* tw«rd of the W<?dici," 

HcT hand pressed her heart suddetily, 
*' Undei' thi" sivord. if it be Ood'& will,'^ she 
answered. Tlicn, with ^ (aint smile, "But 
no, I will itut beliow Ulc Qui-en ol Enghicd 
will send ihoc, one of heir own Protestant 
faitli, tn the Medici." 

"And liiou wdt marry mcV 

*' When thu Qaccn oC England approves 
thee," flhc iinsw^reil, and buried her face in 
the hollow of Itis orm- 



An hour Ut^r Sir Hugb Pawl^tt catne U» 
the tnonor -house- uf Uoat) with twoacore 
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iDRn-ai-arm^ Tho neigneur liimself lui- 
Swered the govemor'fi Vnr^cking. and showed 
himself in the rlotirway with a doz<in bid- 
berdiers behind him. 

" I havt.* cnmc scclaiig Michel d« la Porftt,** 
Gaid the ^vemcjT- 

*'He is my guest." 

"I have the <Juucii'& comniaod tu Ukc 
him;' 

"He is my chcriBhcd gueyt." 

"Must I force my way?" 

" Is it llie Quoi-irfi will tliatMondhc shed?'* 

'" The Queen's commands mu&t bt; obeyed." 

" 'ITie Queen is a miracle of the wurld, Gtid 
save herl What is the charge against him?" 

" Summon Michel do la ForSt, 'gainst 
whom it lies/' 

"He is my guest; ye shall have him only 
"by force/' 

The governor turned to his men. "Force 
the passage and stiarch the house," he com- 
manded. 

Tlie company advanced with levelled pikes, 
but at a motion from the seigaeur his men 
fell back before them, and, makiog a laae, 
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discUiw^ Mtclid du la Foift at the end of ic 
Michel hod uot approved of LeiiijirJcre"$ 
faiimmery n( dtrfcncc, but he uj^ilcrstood frorD 
whfll good spirit it fTirang, and haw it fiat- 
terti] tliu sd^t5ur*s vanity lo make shuw oE 
rwisumce. 

'Die guvemor greeted De la Prtrfet with a 
SDur smile, read to him tbt* QuiMn's writ, and 
fvditjcly hegg\.-d his cumpany tOwanls MuOt 
Orguril CofiLk 

" ru Tetch olbisT commands from her Maj- 
csiy, ur wriu^ mc Jown a jui'ddler (^f St, Om:ii^i 
follies/' ibcsei^eur suid from his doorway » 
05 the governor and De U PorCt hade him 
good-bye and took tiie road to the e:a^tli;. 



VI 




ICHEL DE LA PORET 

was Konu, a prisoner. From 
ilie dusk of the trees by 
the IJtLk chafjel of Rozel. 
Angele had watched his 
exit in charge of the gov- 
emrjr's men. She had not sought to shbw 
her j^rcscncc; she had seen him — that was 
comfort lo her heart; and she vuoiikl not mar 
the memor)'^ of that Xn&l night's farewell by 
another before these strangers. She saw 
with what quiet Michel bore his arrest, and 
she said to herself, as the last halberdier 
vonifilitil : 

"If the Queen do but Hpealc with him. it 
she but look upon his face ;inrl hear his voice, 
she n".u5t needs deal kindly by him. My 
Michel — fill, it is n face for all men to trufit 
and alT women — " 
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Dm she 9igbGd ami averted her hcud lu 
though before: - 

The l>ell of i ; ■ I broikc ijimtly oQ 

tba evvninfc air. the fluund, uotu-ned by the 
leuvcs^ and nicIlo>\'cd by the i^ood of the 
prcut clni-trccs, billowed away till il vvuslust 
in faint n^verULT^tiiun in Lbe sc^ Ix^neaib Uie 
cUflt» i)t t)ic Couperon, wberc a little craft 
was ccming to anchor in the dead water. 

At fircl ^^ ' nd nf ihc h<;ll soothed her, 
Bottemngr ^:litijf thed^uiger tr^Michel 

SUd moved with it towards the nca, the tones 
of her gncf cbantng with it- Presently, as 
fthc Wi^t, «i pni_*^l; in cas&nrk nnd rob^ and 
fttok* crossed the {jath tu frant of her, ao 
Acolyt« before hum eu'iaginf^ a ct^fiscr, bh 
voic*: chanting Latin vtn"s<^ tntm the service 
fur llic sick, in liis hands tht: sat:n:d ekracnis 
of the communion for the dyn\^. The priest 
was fftt and hca\*y» iiis voice was lazy, his 
C)'- , and his mbes worn dirty. 

The ;-i.-,;>.. -V , _: i.-A,efuI sense which the sound 
of thcs vr£i>cr-bell hiid thiiiivm over Angdc's 
iod rtfiections passed away, and the thought 
snote her thal» wen* it not lor such as this 
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hlack-tocithed priosu Michel «'nu1i] not omv^ 
be on his way lo EngUnd, a prisoner, Ta 
her ihiB vesper-bell wa& the symbol of tyranny 
and bote- It was fighting, it was martyt- 
iJom, it wa«s exile, it was the Medici. AU 
thiit she had borne, ail that her father had 
bora€, the thought of the home lost, the 
mother dead before her time, the name 
ruined, Lha heritage dispossessed, the r(?d 
war of the Camisards, the rivuJcts ol blood 
in tlie streets of Paris and cf her lovad 
Rouen, BTnote upon her mind ;md drove her 
to her Imces in the forest glade, her hands 
upLpQ her ears to shut out tlie siound of the 
bell. It came upon her that the bell had 
said *'Peacel Peocel*' to her mind whtn 
there should be no peace; that it had said 
"Be patient 1" when she should be up and 
doing; that it had whispered "Stay I" when 
she should tread the path her lover trod, 
her feet following in his footsteps as his feeU 
had trod in hers. 

She x>ressed her hands tight upon her ears 
a.nd prayed with a passion and a fei^for she 
ha<l never known before. A n^vtlation seem- 
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ed to come upon her, and. For the first time, 
shr vrus u Hujfiicnol to Uie core. Hitherto 
Lclio ImU sutfcrad tar her religion btcaiist \i 
'w;is her mother's htvlccn \iU:, iicr LuhtT's 
faith, and because they had si^ered and 
her lover had suffered. Her mind had been 
|)nviTu:ed. "her li:]yrJty had been unwaver- 
'ing. Uvr wnnls for ihc jp'cai cause had mcas* 
ured wrfl with her deeds. But new sensu? 
vfcre sur!d*mly Ix»m in ht^^ n^w cyos were 
given tn hot mind, new powers for endurance 
tu ht^r soul, Shtr saw now as the martyrs 
of Muatix had seen, a pa»dnna1c faith de- 
scended an her as it had descended on them ; 
nn longer f»o!y patitnt, shir was fain for ac- 
tion. Tears mined Ertnn her t^yes. Htit 
bean burst itself in entreaty and confession. 
"Thy hj^ht sliriU be my lighl, and Thy wfll 
my will, O Liin-J/' she cried itL the lnst_ 
" TiTacIi me Thy wny, create a right spmt 
within mc Civeiu« boldnt-ssj without rosh- 
neos, and hope without vain ihmking. Bear 
up my arm^t O Lord, and fiftve me when fall- 
ing- A poor SiMn;iriUin am I. Give nie the 
writer that shall ha a wtU of water springing 

57 



A Ladder of Sword5 

up to tfverUuling lift, that I thirst not in th« 
fever of dotng. Give mc the iimiin^ cjf life 
to cat thai I fainc not nor cry out in plague, 
pestilence, or fninine. Give me Thy grai-e, 
O God, as Thciu has given it to Michel de la 
ForOt, and jjuide my fet't as I foUuW him in 
life and in deatii, for Christ's sak^. Amen.*' 

As she rose from her knees she heard the 
eveninfj ^un from th*: Castle of Mont Or- 
gueil. whitlicr Micht?l was being home hy 
the Queen's men. The vpspcr-bdl had stop- 
ped. Thn'nigh the wood came the salt savor 
of the sea o» the cool sunset air. She threw 
back her head and walked swiftly towards 
it, her heart lieating hanl. her eyes sliining 
with the light of purpose, her step elastic 
with the \igor of youth and health. A 
quarter-hour's walking brought her to the 
cliff of the Couperon. 

As iihe gazed out over the sea, however, a 
voice in tlie bay below ciiughl her ear. She 
looked down. On the deck of tiie little craft 
which had entered the harbor when the ves- 
per-bell was ringing stood a man who waved 
a hand up towards her, iJien gave a peculiar 
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call. She standi with oninzement: U was 
Buuncspoif Uio pirutc. What ttia Uris 
mean? Hud GocI sent this man tn her, by 
his I"' '►■*■'*' '■ ^- -'^i-st wliai sho shnulcl Jo 
in V li/e? For inrcn as ahc 

mn tlawti the shore U'rwiinls him. il conje to 
her mind that Dooncspoir ^diould take her 
in hiftiraft U* EnglanJ. 

Whfht tvi rlo in England? Who could tcsU? 
She only knew that & vojee called her to 
r " 1 tn [nllnv The f'XjU'stc-pft of Michd 
,« i ,rrtt, why e\'eu thtA iii^jht wnulJ l>e 

tting forth in the gx^venior's brigantme 
Eor London 1 

Bfi i ir met hc!r upcm the slioro, grin* 
ning i,„^ -; :--.jy. 

"Gcxl Sttve you, liulyT' he saicK 

"What brings you hither, Iricnd?" she 

U h« hitd said that a voice had culled him 
hither us 00& culled bcr to Bnglotid. it had 
not doundcfl ^trungc, for she ttas not tlunk- 
!Og Lbui this wiu one who «upersijtiotX8ly 
iwcffi) by the littJc linger of St Peter, but 
only that ho was the man who had brought 
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hcr Michel from France, who had bcai a 
faithful friciicj \jr> her luid to htrr (aihcT 

"What brings me hither?" Buonespoir 
Umglied low in his chest "Even i*j fetch 
to the Seigneur of Rnzel, a friend of mitie by 
every vik^n of remt>mhrance, a dozGTi flag* 
ons of golden miiscudella/' 

To Ang^le no suggestion flashed thai these 
flagons ot muscadella liad come from ihe 
cellar of the Seigneur of St, Ouun's, where 
they had been reserved for a certain royal 
visit. Nothing was in her xnind save the 
one thought — that she niusl follow Micheh 

" Win you take me to England ?*' she asked, 
putting a hand quickly on his ami. 

He bad be^o laughing hard, picturing to 
himself what Ltimpriere of Rozol wrnild say 
when he sniiTed the flagon of St. Ouen's best 
wine, and for an instant he did not take \n 
the question ; hut he stared at her now as the 
Uugh slowly subsided tlirougli notes of ab- 
straction, and her words worked their way 
into his brain, 

"Will you take me, Buonespoir?" she 
urgecL 

Go 
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"Take yoo — *" he qaestiunciL 
"To Ermlnnd ■ 

.' ! '^ ''' li» Tylnim?" 

■: ■■ - ■ Om-,--i " 
"]\-= Lu- -.r.\^'- \\.'Uii. Head of Abel! 
Etiiabeih hhth hcnrd of me. The SfHgneur 
of Su Ooen's and olber« Iwivc writ me d^wti 
n ->'*'' tp hvr. Sh« wcitiM not porilon Xht 
i :--lU/' he Addcti, with another Uugh, 

looking ditWTi wlii-rv xha flugiTm Uy> 

"She must pardon mon^ than that," ex- 
^clainicTd Angifilc, and hasiilv *ht! told him -■' 
what had happt^nod 0> Mwhcl dc U F 
and why she woold go. 

"Thy father, then?" be ii^kwl. scowhug 
honl in his attempt to think it out. 

"He musit no witli rae^i yn\\ se«k him 

"It must bu aioncx\ i' ituth. icr how J'^ifj, 
think you, can I »ti*y hcrv «nhunnc*l? I 
YfSLt ibghiiuJ oil Sl Ouwrs filiore a tew haorv 
ugono." 

' " asked. 

L, I- , .,, ,]i wo *»hiill haw the mcy^n 

and the tide." he answere-L "But hold!" 
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he hastily added. *" What, think you. coiUd 
you and your father do alone tn England? 
And with me it wcr*.* worse than alone. Tlieae 
be dark linii:^. wbt-ii slraui^rs have spiers at 
their heek and all travellers be suspect." 

" Wc will trust in God," tiho Einfiwcn.'d. 

" Have you money?" he qnestioned -*'for 
London, not for me," he added, hastily. 

"Enough," she replietl. 

"The trust vHth the money is a weighty 
matter/' he added; "but they sulTice not^ 
You must have "fending," 

"There is no cne," she answered, sadty, 
"no one save — '* 

"Savt-* the Seigneur of Roxell" Buoncs- 
poir finished the sentence. "Good. You 
to your father and 1 to the seigneur. If 
you can fetch your father by your p'.it-of- 
honey tongue, Til fetch the great Lcmpritre 
with musc-adella, Is't a bargain?'' 

" In which 1 gsin all," slie answered, and 
again touched his arm with her finger-tips, 

"You shall be aboard here at ten, and I 
will join ynu on the stroke of twelve," he 
said, and gave a low whistle. 
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At tbo signal ttireo men sprang Tip tike 
magic out of ttio bowels of tbu toat hcncath 
Lthcm, anri scurripd over the side; three as 
^ripc knaves as ever chiralcrl su'>cks ooJ gal- 
lows, but simple knaves, anlilce their nmsler- 
TwD of ihem hiuJ sftrvcd with Francis Drake 
in that good ship ui his lying even now not 
far fmm EUzabetb'fi palacp nt Greonwii^h. 
The UiiM w^ Si n>gue who had been bajiish- 
ed frum Jtfscy for an habitual dnmkcrmGns 
which only attMikcked him on land — at sea he 
was sjicredly sol>er His name was Jean 
NicoUo, The names o\ the other two were 
Hen'6 Robin and Rnuge le Riche, but their 
nusttr ciillc<l thttn l^y olher namw. 

" Shadrach, Meshach, and AbcdncRo/' said 
Buoncspoir, incenrmony.and waved a hand 
o( hcraBKO between thcra und AogMc. " Kiss 
dirt, and know wh<^re duly lic<. The Indy's 
word on my ship is kiw till wc anchor at the 
Queea> Suire at Crcimwich, So* Heaven 
help you, Shadruc]% Mediach, and Abed- 
negol'* said Buonesjxjir. 

A wi«vu III rmmc^ passed over Ange3e's 
gnL\*Q face, for a stranger qu^tfit never 
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sailed high seas togctJicr: one blind of an 
eye. irtie game of a lug, one bakl as a bcittlc 
and bcrei'i i*f two front teeth: but Buoncs- 

poir Ws\s sound of wind and limb, his small 
fece with tlie big eyes lost in the niasses of 
his red hair, and a body like HercuW. It 
flashed tlumjgh Angye's tnmd tven as she 
auswered the gurghng saJutations of ihe 
tritunviratc that tlicy had bcca got together 
for no genlle aummer sailmg in the Channel 
Her conscience sirmte htr that she should 
use such churls; but ahe gave it comfort by 
the thought that while serving her they 
could do naught worse; and her cause was 
good. Yet they presented so biKari-e an as- 
pect, their ugliness was scj varied and par- 
ticular, that she almost laughed. Buones- 
prnr understood her thoughts, for with 31 
look of mocking innocence in his great blue 
eyes he wav'ed a hand again towards the 
grac^elcss trio^ and said, " For deep-sea fish- 
ing," then soleirmty winked at the three* 



A moment later Angfele was speeding along 
the shore towards her home on the farther 
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rSdo up thu little ^Icn: und wiOiin an 
bour Buonr- ■ — Uc^d £n»m the dusk of the 

knocked at the d^ior. Ht^ carried on hi5 
bt*ad, as a fishwifv curries a Iraj^ t>f umwrs, 
a bAakct full of OAgons nf mtismilclla : and 
he did not Ict^'Ct ihe ba^t^i wht:n he was 
shown intu liic mim vvlieru the Scigotnir of 
Rozcl Wits iiititig befon; a trencher af spic<d 
xtiul And n ^-at pot uf ;de, Ixrnipri^ri: 
ruared a hearty greeting to the pirate, ft*r he 
waft in a eeuut liumor because of ibe ulong- 
ofi of Michel de la For^i; and of all men 
Oiii pirauvft'llow, w1m> lud quijjs and cranks, 
and hAd pUyed tricks on hh counin of St. 
Ouen'st was mofti welcome. 

"What'fl thut on your tcacnip of a h^wl?" 
h^ rooieil u^aui, ^ti> BuLkui^^poir grinned pkiu- 
urc at the yrvctiiig. 

"ftluscidcllit/' said Buancsputr, und law- 
cTKl tJic basket lo Uic t^hk- 

Lcmpricrc seized a fiagou^ drew il forth, 
boktKl closely ut U. U»cn burst into liiuKhlcr, 
nndjjplutter^, ''St. Ouen's muscadcUo, hy 
the luuuL o( Ruhtsr 
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Sefeina Buorcspoir by the fihouWcrs, bo 
forced him dosvn upon a bench at the Labk, 
Efid piishod the ir^cher of spiced meat 
sgain^, his cbizst. "Eat, my noble lord of 
the sea atiti master of the cellar!" he gurgled 
aut, tint], Upping the flagnu of miiscadelia, 
took a long draught, "Gt}d-a-tncrcy — but 
it has saved my Hfe," he gasped in satis* 
faction as he lay back in his great chair and 
put his feet r^n the bench whtrci^n [iuones* 
poir sat. 

They raised tlic-ir flagons ami toasted each 
other, and Lemprifere burst forth into song, 
in the refrain of which Buonespoir joined 
boisterously: 

"King Rufus he did hunt the de«r. 

With a hey ho. come and kis* me. Dollyl 
It was the spring-time of the year, 

Hpy ho. DoUy shut her eycBl 
Kin^ Rufus wafr a bully boy. 
He httnted all the day for joy. 
Sweet Dtilly she was evit t:ny: 

And who would e*er he wise 

Thai looked in Dolly 'b tfyea? 

*'Kii>g RwfiiE he did have hia day, 

With a hey ho, conit and kiss me, DoUyt 
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iwj ys^ V€ FiMXh whrre (inn tletr play— 

Hey ha, DcillV tiimcfl ni^iUii* 
Th^ jpr- L-^ for njft, 

For ihu in doer be, 

*Tis wberv m/ iJoL-y comes t*j nnt 
And who would itay ai homo, 
That rotjfht -with Dolly roam^ 
Sfex ^**'y ^- coTOc »''<^ Itifia n»<^» Dcrflyl'* 

LempriJ^e, perspiring with the exertion, 
[■mopped hi£ fiii^hc&d, then lapsed into fl 
;>l£iijitive mood. 

" I've had nought but tmuble of late," he 
whoexe^. "Tmiiblcl trouhld troublef Ukc 
^gnats on a filly'n flank!" and in ftpluttering 
i«, twice brftckclcd in muscadella, he 
toW of Michel de la Pnrfit'K arrest, and of his 
)iU! to Kn Ui England if he could get a 
It t<) take htm. 
" Tw that fiime btinin«« hrings me here," 
said Buimespoir, and forthwith told of his 
meeting with Ang&lc and what was tlien 
agreed up^n. 

"You to go k< Guglaod?" cried L*mi- 
pTi«ire, amuMd. "Tlu?y want you for Ty* 
bum tliere/" 
''Tlwy wnot mi; tor Ihc gallows hen;,' 
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ndd Buonc^pnir. RotHng a jjicoc of i^pk^ 
rm^at in iiis hanfl, h<? slufied it intti his 
tnoufih and cticw^ till Uie greuse come out 
of hiH eyas, and ioolc eagerly frora a so'vant 
a flajiaii of niatniscy and n dish of ormer&. 

^'Iliish! chew tliy Ini^ngiic a tninufe/' eaid 
tbe sej^etir, suddenly starting and laying 
a finger beside hb; nosa, "Iliish!" he said, 
dgais, and lo(3kcd into the flicker of th« 
candle by him witli half-shiiL cyes. 

"May I have no rushes for a bed, and 
diD like a rat in a moat, if I don't get thy 
pardan, t(X).of thx? Queen, and bring thee back 
io Jersey, a tliom in the side of De Carteret 
forever! He'll look upon thee assoilzied by 
ihc Queen, spitting fir<i in his rage, ajid no 
canary or muscadtlla in his cellar/' 

It camo not ta the mind of either that this 
expedition would be made at cost to them- 
selves, nicy had not heanl of Don Qtuxote, 
and their gifts wi^rt: m^t inntntive. They 
were of a day when miio held their lives as 
lightly as rnimy men hold their honor new. 
when rhnmpionsliip was as the breath of 
life to men's nostrils, and to adventure for 
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wti&t was wortJi liuvin^ or duin^ m life tlt£ 
crjily tvmn cif n'pnt4ition 

Buonc^ptfir was a& Tnuch a champiaa in 
lib ways OS LempriAre of Rn£4?l llii?/ ^vtov 
of ^kc kidiwy, tbuu^ so far apart m nuiki 
Hart Lcmpriftre boi:n bora i*s Inw juul us fj^'ur 
as Buoncsp'Jtr, lie would have been a pirn(<^| 
too* no dnrutrt ;and had Buoncspoir bcsun tifim 
as higb AS the <eigtieur, be would hzive car- 
riisd hrmAoir witli tlit same mugh sense nf 
honor, with as ripe a vanity, liave been ^ 
ni^ Ve, as sincere, /is irue to the real heart ct 
man untaught in th<* diEsimulatjon of mod- 
esty or reserve, Wlien they shcK>k hand* 
ucrofis the trencher af spiced veal, it was a$ 
man flb4-ikes hmd with man, nnt man with 

Tlicy r' — "V--'-A ti> start upon tbirir jour- 
ney when irw ;i krifwidn^ at Uic door. 
On its bein^ opened the bald and tootlilcss 
/' '-'1 m witli the word that 
iif^ ^n:^nl<^ and li<;r failier 

C^ ' .Ktff HOTT]!' fifty tuU* 

bcrdtcTs wdd«i1y appeared upnn tlic Cmi- 
periio. Thuy hod at once set sail, and got 
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away even before tht- sailon had reached the 
fihnre. As tlwy hud mimdcd the piini. whcnc 
thty were hid from view, Abedner 'n>d 

ovorhLKifd anil swam ashf>rv on u.- ..jjg 
tide, making his way to the manor to warn 
BuDDcBpuir. On his way hiTiicr, &tcalin|r 
thrr^ugfa the trees, fac hod pasfied a half- 
acurc of halbcrdiurs ma king fur Xhc nuinor, 
and he had seen otherfi going UJwnnls ihe 
store- 

Buonaspoir liinked to Uiu priming of hU 
pistols, and, buckling his belt tightly about 
Wm, turned to the seigneur and siud: '*l 
will take my chances with Abeflnego, Where 
does she lie — the Honeyfio^vcr, Abcdnc^gn?" 

"Off the point calle^l Verclut," anawc«d 
the little man, who hod travuUed witb 
Priuicis DralcG, 

" Good ; we will make a run far it. flying 
dotsmd-cany-ouc as we go." 

While they had been spcalciiq{ die sei- 
gneur lind been thinkinf^; am] now, oven a& 
several figures appeared ut a little distance 
m the trees, making t'>\vards the manor, he 
said, with a loud lau|>h: 
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"No- *Tts thn way of a foul U> put Iits 
bead between the dcctt and the jamb. 'Tis 
btlt fi buadixd yards to &afci.y. PqUuw mo 
— tfj tUc sea— "Abcdncgu Usl. llits way. 
bullies t" 

Withi>UL a wiird hII three left tlig liousfi 
onfl walked on in the order tndicaied, as De 
CuUfiret's hallierdierB ran forward Uireat* 
ening, 

"Stand t" shouted the ftergeant of the hal- 
hcrdiefK- '*Siind, or we fir*^!" 

But ihe three walked straight on unheed- 
ing* Whc-n the sergeant of the men-at-amiA 
r- i the wigncur he ordered down the 

" We come for Buoncspoir the pirate," said 
tht ?cr;^<ont, 

" Whose warmnt T ' eaid tiie seigneur, 
frontiiiK the hall^cniiisfs, Buoncspoir and 
Aieduego behind him. 

"The Seigneur o£ 3t- Ouen's/' wa* the 
reply 

" My compliouaits to the Srigncur of fil 
Outw'tf, and tell him ibat Buooespoir is my 
guest/' he bellowed, ami strode on, the hftl* 
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herding follciwing. Suddenly the setgoeur 
swerved towards tfae chapel and quickcsied 
his fooifiteps, the othcrB but a step behind- 
Tlie sergeant of Uie halberdiers was in a 
quaiKlary. He longed to shTOt, but dared 
lUit, itnrl while be was making tip his mind 
what Lo do the seipicur had reached the 
chapel door. Opwiing it he quickly pushed 
Buonespoir and Alu'dti^o inside, whisper- 
ing to them, then skinimed the door and put 
his back against it. 

There was another moment's hesitation on 
the sergeant's part, then a donr at the gther 
end of ihe chapel was heard to open and shut, 
and the seigneur laughed lonJIy. The hal- 
berdiers ran round the chapel. Thcru stood 
Buonespoir and Abednegi? in a narrow road- 
way^ raotioiilesfi and unconcerned. The hal- 
berdiers rushed forward. 

"Perquage! Perquage! Perqtmgc !" shoul- 
ftd Buonespoir, and the bright moonlight 
showed him grinning. 

For an instant there was deadly stillness, 
in which the approaching footsteps of Uic 
seigneur sounded loud. 
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"Pcrquuger' Buoncspoir rcpcatwi. 

••Perqoap^? Pall ba<?kr said iht? sei- 
gneur, and WQveil off the pikce uf the hiJ- 
hortiicTE. *'ll^ has sa&ctuujy to the sea." 

Tbib oarrow roitd ia which tbu piraU:^ stoud 
WAfi the last of ihiTc in llm Isle ^'f JiTwy, 
numing Irom churches to ihe sea, in which 
a cnminnl xfOA safe from arrest by virtot nf 
an old statute. The other ptrqua^e^ hJid beea 
tak<in ttvray, but tlvis one of Rozel remained, 
a concessiOD made by Henry VIIL to the 
father of this kaoul Lejnpriere, The priv- 
ilitg*! had been use--] but once in the present 
wigneur's day, because the criminal must 
be inxl upon tlifc road from the diape] by tho 
aetgncur bitnscU, and he had used his priv- 
ikg« modestly. 

tio man in Jersey but knew the sacred n" - 
of this fusrtpiagff, though it was ten y 
once it had been used ; and no man, not even 
tlic gowmcir himself, dare Uft his hand to 
one upon that road, 

&} U was that Duonespojr and Abcdneifo, 
two fugitives from justice, walked quietly 
to the eea down the penpiage, halberdiers, 
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IxUkcd of their prey, pn>nliity vt} Uirir f^Ufve 
and cursing the Seigneui^ ff Hcte] for Lis gift 
of fittnetuary— ror the Seigneur of St. Ouen*s 
and the royal court had promised each hal- 
berdier tlireeshillinjjs joid all the oJc lie could 
driak at a stttiog if Buooegpoir was brought 
in alive or dead. 

In peace and safety the three boarded tlio 
HoneyjtoweT off the point calted Verclut^ and 
set sail for England, just seven hours after 
Michel de la Portt had gone his way upon 
the Channel, a prisoner. 
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I FORTNIGHT later, of a 
SunJay nioming, the Lord 
t'hantbcrlam of England 
niLft distttir1>^ out of liis 
usual equanimity. As bo 
I w;iH trcAclmg the mshcB in 
tlio iJTcccnw -chamber of Uw royal paUco 
at '" '•' h. hU aye h^^iy m m&pccUon — 

foi" I... \^'.;.'.n vvuutd 5oon jKis^^'ii her wny to 
chapel — bis head noddinff nilht and left to 
anjibifihop. bishop, councniors of stJiU\ tout- 
Ik-re. ill ' "■ Ts of tin? irrown, h<^ heard a 
nulc? n^j ,. ..lo dour IcadinK into th<? unti."^ 
cliapel, where the Queen received inrtitions 
frt>m the pecpla. Hiinyini^ thitJier in ahocU- 
cd Anxiety, he rmaid a ciirlnl t^f^tluniaii nf 
tim guiurd. ri>splendent in red velvet und gc>ld 
ohauifi, in peevich argument with a boUtcr- 
ous seigneur of a brooawd, good-humored face, 

75 



A Ladder o[ Swords 



who urged iiB entrance to the presence- 
chamber. 

The Lord Cfcambcrlain swept down uptm 
Uie pair like a fiamingn with wings nutsprefttl, 
'^ God's death! what means this turmoil? Her 
Muje^sty comes hitlier!" he cried, and acowled 
upon the ictrudcT, who now stepped back a 
little, U'uadiri>i on the tors of a. huge sailor 
with a Bmall head and bushy re^l hair and 
beard. 

" Because her Ua^esty comes I come also," 
the sei^eur inierposed, grandly. 

* ' What is your name and quality ?" 

" Yours first, and 1 shall know how to an- 
swer." 

" 1 am the Lord Chamberlain of England," 

"And I, my lord, am Lempri&re, Seigneur 
of Rrtzel^ — and hutlor to the QiM^cn." 

**WTiere is Rozel?" asked my Lord Cham- 
berlain, 

The face of the seigneur suddenly ilufthcd, 
his TTinuth swelled, and then burst. 

" Where is Rozet!" lie cried, in a voice of 
rHRo. "Where is Rozell Have you heard 
of Hugh Pnwlett?" he asked, with a huge 
7fi 
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cooicmpt — ^"^of Governor Hugh Pawlett?" 
The Lord Cliambcrlain nodded, "Then ask 
his BxcoUiiiicj' when ntxtyou see him. Where 
i& kozcl? But iiikt gvxxl cauiiBcl ami keq* 
your ignorance frtJin the (Juecn/' he added. 
"She bos no luve for atu^tids." 

'*Yoa say you are btitler to the Queen? 
Whence came your t.'ommission ?" said the 
Lord ChambcfhuTt. smflmg now; for Lem- 
priere's words and wayc were of fiome simpW 
wurld wltere odd folk lived, and his bo>ish 
vanity disurmcii uni^^er, 

" By Tttyal warrant and heritage^ And of 
all of the Jersey tslo^ I only may have dovti- 
cotvs, wliiL'Ii i?* tlic iTA-erlafitin^ tham in the 
side mf Dc Carteret of St. Outm's. Now ^^■iU 
yt^M kit mc in, my lord?" hu said, all in a 
breallL 

At a filir behind him tht- Lord Chamber- 
lain urnied, and ^4th u horrified exclamaiinn 
humod away, for the procession from the 
Queen's apartments had alreafly eoterc<i tile 
presence-^ hAni>jer: gentlemen, borons, earlfi, 
knights of th«} garter^ in brave attire, vrith 
bare tussd^ and aumptnons caJves^ The Lord 
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Cli;inihc?rlam had scarce gcit to bis place when 
UiuChnna^Uiir.beiiTinj;; r.iic stials in a red silk 
purse, fmtcrcd, fUmkcd by two gcirgeoua folk 
witJi Ujc njyal sceptre and the sword uf state 
in a red scabbard, all fioiirishuJ with iicurs- 
dt-Us- Mn\Hng in and out among them all 
was the Queen's, fool, who jested and shcmk 
his bells tmdcr the noses of the highest. 

It was an event of which the Seigneur of 
Rozi;l told to Ha dying day : that he entered 
the preacrncu-chaml>cr tif Ua- njyal palace uf 
Greenwich at the same insUtnt as the Queen 
— " Rozel at one end. Elizabeth at the other. 
and all the world at gaze/' he was wont to 
say , with loud guflavvs. But what be spake of 
afterwards with preposterous ease aod pride 
was oeither pride nor ease at the moment, 
for the Q)iieen's eyes fell on hin\ as he shoved 
past the gentlemen who k«pt the door, For 
an instant she stood still, regarding him tn- 
teutly, then turned quickly to the Sjord 
Chamberlatn in inquiry, and wiih a sharp 
reproi:it, too, in her look. TJie Lord Chant- 
berlftin fell on his linee, and with low, luiccr- 
tain voice eKpIaiiied tie incident. 
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Ebzobctli again cuaL her cyc^ uwart]-; Lcin- 
p- : id the court, follfwing her cxamptc, 

^'.'... "d thr fld^cur ill varicsl i£cyl«9 uf 
iDflolenco or curiosity, Ltfrnprifrc divw him- 
self up with a dkivhrng attempt at cx^mpott- 
urc. hut ended by f]llmtI^( fprtn hc^ Uj Eof>L» 
his lace duning lOcc a cock's uomb. tiiu pcr- 
sptratioD sUuidtng nat UIcc bends u;}on. hi£ 
forehead, his eyes gone blind with coniusioa, 
Thftl Wfia but, for a morntnt, ho^Yc\r^. and 
theo. EUr^ibetlVs look bfting slowly witll- 
dmvn frfmn him, a curious sniilo came tX3 
hw lips, and sht* said to the I-,ord Chmnbtr- 
lain, "Let the gontl'^mim romam.'' 

The Queen's faol tripped forward and tap- 
ped the Lord Chamberlain on tho filiould^. 
"Let thfi gentleman retriain, gijssi]?, and see 
ycrti *^: -maimnjt he gi>eth noi like a fly 
wiU^ . ID the porridRO. ■ With a flip- 

[lant step before th^ seigneur, he ^ook his 
bells at him. "Thrju shall slay, Nitncio, 
nr;-" -"■■-— ^-^-nk th© truth. So doing, you 
s . I. . iis a ajmel with tliroe Uiil&^ 

You flhnU pfo\% that man wa( made tti God*8 
imaipo. So lift thy bead ami Kwcz-e^-snctz- 
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m^ IV OiP rxstuon hftf^: bul see Lhat Ihou 
sneeze ngt thy he»d o5 as tliey do in Tar- 
tary. 'Tie worth r«7Ti<--mbrancc," 

Ro^M^l's sel/'impurtancc and pride had re- 
Uimcd. TiiiJ bI»jQd uamc batrk tfi his heurt, 
and be threw out his chest grandly; he even 
teamed to Buonespuir, whose great hgiire 
might bu seen beyond the dtxjr, and winkol 
at him. I'V>r a inoinent he had time t<^ note 
the doings t>f the Queen and her courtiera 
with wide-eyed crarioBity. He saw the Earl 
of LeiCL'6t*ir, exquisite, hfltighty. gallant, fall 
upoii his knee, and Eli^-abeth slowly pull off 
her glove and with a none too gracioua look 
give him her hand to kiss, ^e only favor of 
ilie kind granted that day. He saw Cecil, 
her minister, introduce a foreign noble» who 
presented his letters. He heard the Queen 
£peak in a half-dozen different languages, to 
people of various lands, and was smitten with 
due amazement. 

But as Elizabetli came slowly down the 

hall, her white silk gown fronted with great 

pearls flashing back the light, a marchioness 

bearing the train, the crown on her head glit- 
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tering && nhc tumc-d &rQm right Uv toft, her 
won<lcrful collar o{ jCT\*cl3 sparklinj; on her 
iinciwcrcil boium, suiltkuly the mantle of 
black, dlvfir-^iocicd stlk upon her shoulders 
tKcame to Lemprife-c s heated senses a judge's 
robe, and Elizabeth tlir august jud^c of t!ic 
W(»rtd. HiB eyes blinded again, for it was 
us if she wtTe bearing drjwn ii|ion him. Cer- 
tainly she was lociking at him now, scarce 
hucfling tliu faurtiers wht» fell tn ihvir knees 
on ^ther side us she came im. The red 
duubWta o{ the fifty Gentlemen Pensioning 
— nil men of ouWe familicft proud to do tliis 
humbk yei tlbuugnishc^ service — with bat- 
tif-juces, on dthcr side of her. setmed to 
Ivcmprit^re on the instant like an army with 
banners tbreatoiing him. From the aiile- 
chappJ hchhifl Irim came the cry of the faith- 
ful subjt'Cts who, as tliL- gentlcmai-at-anns 
fciU back from the doorway, had but jost 
cau^L CI gliinpee nf licr Majesty — "Long 
Hw EK?-L.l->rlhl" 

It £e(IrDl^d lo Lempri^ that the dmtlc- 
nwn Penftirvnerfiinii^t beaL him doivn aa they 
pASocd. yel be tftood rivcl'cd lo tJie spot, 
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And, indeed, it was tnic that he was almost 
in tho paih of her Maji'sty. He was aware 
that two genilcmeQ touched him on the 
^ouUot and btixi^* him retire; bm the Quasn 
motioned to them Ui dcsi^. So, with the 
eyes oi the wlKilit cciurt on him again, and 
Elizabeth's calm, curious gaze fixed, as it 
were, cjn liis £ordiuad, lie stood still till tlia 
Qaitiiug Gentlcnaeu Penaioners were within 
a few feet of hiin mid the battlc-ax.esi were 
almost ovtj his head, 

'Die great braggart was no better now than 
a wisp of grass in the wind, and it was more 
than iiornage that bent him to his kneijs as 
tilt Queen li>okcd hJm full in tlie eyes, There 
was a moment's abst^lute silence, and theo 
slie Kaid, with cold condescension * 

" By what privilege do you seek our pre^ 
ence?" 

"I am Raou! Lempriere, Seigneur of Rasel, 
your high Majesty/' said iho choking voice 
of the Jt^rsejTiian. 

Tije Queen raised her eyebrows, ' ' The man 
8eem» French. You come from France?" 

Lempri^e flushed to his hair — ^the Queen 
Si 
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did not know him, them) " J^om Jersey Ifilu, 
ynnr sacrcrl Mnjcsty " 

"Jersey Islv is Jcar to US- And what is 
ytJur wiuT&uL Ijt'icf" 

"1 am Imtlcr to ytmr Majesty, by your 
Erao(PU5 ' ■ u-nt, ;iDd I alone muy 

havK duv^-<_...»^.- ii. .liC isle; and I ooly miiy 
liftve Lbn j>crqui4ge — on your Miijcsty's pal- 
eat. It k not even held by De Carteret of 
St, Onen's/' 

Tbd Queen smtlecl as she had not Eomted 
sinci* she entered tho pr«smcc-chaniber> 
^'God preserve us/' she said, "that I should 
nol have recogiiizo<? yout It is, of courWt 
our ffl-ithful i-cmpri^rt? of Roael" 

ITie hlotid csmc back to the seijincur'j* 
heart, but he did not &iPa look up yot, aad 
ht! did not scv tbut Elizabeth was in mrc 
mirth at his wordit: and though ^e hiid no 
kco or mem'jry of him, she road his nature 
and \Ysi3i mindful to humor htni< Bcckoiung 
LcoccstPr to her side, sh« ^id a f*!W wofIr in 
oa undertone, to which he tcrplit^d with & 
szrQo more kout tlmu ^ivcct, 

'^AsH:, Mon&iftur of Roool/' «hi; said. 
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The seigncitr stood up, and met Lcf j^azc 
fnintly. 

"And so, proud seigneur, you must needs 
fiout e'en our Lord Clumberlam, in Lhu name 
q( our butler with three dove-coteii and the 
perquag*? In sonth thy office must not btf 
set at naught lightly — not when it i& flanked 
by the perquage. By my father's doublet, 
but that frieze jerkin is well cut; it suits thy 
figure wen — 1 would t!iat my F^rd Leicester 
here had such u tailor. But thispcrqiuige — 
I doubt not there arc those here at court who 
are most ignorant of its force and irKimeat. 
My Loi'd Chamberlain, my Lord I^cester, 
Cecil here— confusion sits in their faces. 'I'he 
perquage, which my father's patent apprcived, 
has served us well, I doubt not, is a comfort 
to our realm and a dignity befitting the 
wearer of that frieze jerkin. Speak to their 
better understanrlirfg, MDnsietir nf RozcL" 

"Speak, Nuocio, and you shall have com- 
forts, and be given in marriage, multiple or 
singular, even as J," said thti fciol, and touch- 
ed him on the breast vrith bis bell:^. 

Lcmpriere had rGcovered his heart, and 
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now was set full sail is the course he had 
cbATtcd Tor himficlf in Jersey. In large wards 
and largt^ manner he tixpliuued mmt inno- 
cimUy Oic sacnxl privilege nf perqudj^e. 

"And how oftun have you used the right, 
friiftifi?" askiii Elixahcth, 

*• But once in ten years, your noble Maj- 
esty/' 

"Wboi laetC 

"But yesttitlay a week, your universal 
Majialy." 

Klizabetli raised ber eyebrows* " Who 
wax tliecrHnirui], what the iicc:ision ?" 

"The crimina] was one Buonespoir, the 
occasjnn our coning hither tt' wail upun the 
Queen of England and our Lady of Nor- 
mandy, (or such is your well-bom Majes^ 
to your loyal Jersiais." And thereupon he 
plun^! into an impeachment i^f De* tarltsmt 
f>i St- C>uen*&, and sLumbltfd through a bkmt, 
broken £tory o£ tha wroni^ and the fiorrows 
of Michel iui<l Aii);^lc and the duings of 
Bu'jnespuir in their bt-half. 

Elixafccth Injttiiwl und interrupted hini, 
*' I have heard of tliis Buooespoir, mon«ieur, 
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thmugh otibcjs than the SeiffDoor of St. 
Oucn'a Ho is an iinlikdy squirr uf darncs. 
Tiierc'a a hill in my kini^loni has long bided 
liis cfjmicif. Whcjni waits th« rasca] now?*' 

"In iht alatecliapel, ytmr Majesty." 

"By Uic roixi!" said Elizalx'th, in suilden 
amrtaemenl, " In my antechapel, forsuoth I" 

She looked beyond the doorway ?ind saw 
the great, red-topped figure nf Buonespoir, 
his iiocd-natured, fearless face, his &liock of 
hair, his clear blue eye — Ijc was not thirty 
feet away. 

'*Utf comes to crave pardon for his rank 
offences, your benignant Majesty/' said Lem- 
pri&re. 

The humor of the thing rushed upon the 
Queen. Never befnre were two such naive 
Ut\ic at court- There was not a hair of du- 
plicity ill the heads of the two, and she judged 
thcin wcU in hor mind. 

" 1 will see you Btacd together — ^you and 
your henchman," she said to Rczel. and 
moved on to the antecliapel, thexourt fol- 
kjwing. StamLiUfj still just insido the door- 
way, she motioned Buonespoir to come near, 
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Wte pirate* unconfused, un-lismayed, with 
his wide, blue, asking eyes, came forward 
and di\>iip«3c1 upon his knees. EHzubeth ruu- 
tioaed Lcmpn^rc U> stand a liule af^ort, 

ThcreupoG she set a few quesiions to 

T^ 'ir, whose replita, tnnhfully given, 

^ :iiat he had no rtai esrimate ol hh 

cnni*!5, and waE indificreat to what might 
be their penalties. He had do moral sense 
on tK- one hujicl, un the other, inj fciir. 

Suddenly she turned to Lcmpntrc flg:iin. 
'^ Ymi oam&, then, to speak for this MichM de 
laPorM, thcoxilc— ?" 

"iVud for thi: dt^moisdie Angi-Ic Aulicrt^ 
who k>vcs hini, yiiiir Majc'Sty.'' 

^ 1 BOQt tor thifi gcntlcmcm exile a fortnight 
ajpj — " She liirnud towards Leicester in- 
quiringly- 

^1 luw tlie liopcTS hem, your Majcaly/' 
said LdccstcT, and ^ve a packet over. 

"And when: hflvt you lie Ui Fcrfttf" said 
Elizabeth. 

" In dunmc^e, your Mftjestjr/' 

"Wieii come he IwtherF" 

"TbrBcdays gunc/* answered Ldcentcr, (l 
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little sloomily* for there was acerbity in 
Elizabeth's voice. 

EliKabeth seemed nbatit to speak, then 
dropped her eyas upon the papers and 
glanced hastily at their contenu. 

**You vt-ili have this Michel de la Por^t 
brought to my presence as fast ns horse can 
bring him, my lord," she said lo Leicester, 
"This rascal of the sea — Buonespuir — you 
will have safe bestowed till I recdl liis exist- 
ence afrain/* she said to a captain of men-at- 
arms; '*and you, Monsieur of Roeel, since 
you are my butler, will ^t you to my dining- 
rrn.m and do your dut^- — the office is not all 
perquisites/' she added, fimoothly. She was 
about to move on when a thought seemed 
to strike her, and she added, " This madernoi- 
selle and her father whom you brought hith^ 
er — where are they?" 

^' They ore even within the palace grounds, 
your imperial Majesty," anbwertj Ixm- 
pritre. 

"You will summon them when I bid you/' 
she said l^j tlie seigneur; "and you shall se« 
tlial thc?y have oomf<:»rts and housing as be- 
S8 
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fits thoir Rtfltifin/* she adde^l to tho Lord 
Chamhcrlam. 

Bo did BlizfibeUi, out of fi whimsical hu- 
mor, not the highest in the land to attend 
upon imknown, uncunsidcri^d cxilcft. 
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to fiay my prayMn. Thtpo was nnught but 
Lkwtx'linix unn retiring. Now it waB tlic salt- 
ccUur, the fvluti-, and the bread; thca it. sifns 
u Diikc*g D^LUfihtirr — a oabic soul aa ever 
lived— with a ta&ting-kniltt, as beautiful us 
a TWG\ ihtfn '. liuiy ^micn; w1k> glarxse 

atme, anflgcu I. ..^r knees as docs tlic other- 
TliT^ limes up aiul down, juul tlien one rubs 
tile plate ^'ith brrad mul salt, as solumn as 
St. Ouw's when lie says pruycrs in thr Tt*yal 
court, Gfntlcs, that was a day fnr Jtrsey. 
FitT thtfc stood I nsma5t*!rofaIl,tlic(Juc(in'tt 
builer, and the jprcatcet ladies of the Uind 
loin^ my will— though it -vms all Persian 
'mysltrj' u> nic, save when tlic ketUe-cIrunis 
bt-gan to beat and lliu trumpet to bbw, and 
in wuOWl ban-'htfatlcd the yeomen of the 
^ard. uH scarlet, with a golden rose on their 
buvks. bringing in n course of twenty-fuiu" 
gold dishes, and 1, as Queen's butler, receiv- 
ing Uton. 

"Then it v^as I \ "1 my mouth, amazed 
lit thu undU?*^ rl ^ i.-d wUh nirrtiirs iif 

fcvtli, and the DdWfi Djiuj^hrtrr popft rmto 
o^ fjDDgue a mouthful of tlic firet difih 
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brouf^ht, and lhi*n tli^s xhe i;ame< to evcfy 
yi^omnn of ibc fiuar<l that carried a dish — 
that h«r Quiorious Majesty be^ safci against 
the haiMl of poisoners. Thcirc was T, fwi by 
u Duke's Daughter; and thus was Jersey 
honored; and the Duke's Daughter whispers 
Xn me, as a dozen ot.heT unmarried Imiies 
enter. 'The Queen liked not the cut of your 
frieze jerkin better than do I^ seigneur.' 
With that she joins the others^ and the\' all 
kneel down and rise up again, and, lifting \i\e 
meat from th« table, bear it into the Queen's 
private chamber, 

"^STien they returu, and the yeomen c( 
the guard go forth, 1 iini left aUme with these 
ladies^ and there I stand with twelve pairs 
of eyes upon me, little knowing what to do. 
There was laughter in the faces of some, and 
looks less taking in the eyes of others; for 
my Lord Leicester was to have done tlie 
daty I was set tr_> do that day. and he the 
greatest gallant of the kingdom, as all the 
world knows. What tbey eaid among them- 
selves 1 know not, but i heard Leic^ter'a 
name, and I guessed that they were mostly 
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in the pay of his soft words. But tJic Dukc'jt 
Duuglitaf wns on my skIc. as was pr*>ved 
b^tinii^ when Leicester mail^ trouble (or us 
who wcnl from Jersey Ui plead the cause of 
injured folk- Of tJie tari's enmity to me — 
a fcvilish aptlc nf a Kroat nobleman against 
a Nornvui-Jersey K^ftitltmiaii — and of how u 
injuri'fl oUitTs fnr tlic inimifjit, you all know; 
but we had hira by the heels before the end 
of it. EToat <^Jir! and favorite as hi.' was," 

In the same spetH^h Lempniire told of hi; 
audience with thv Qw>en, even as she sat ut 
dinner^ and ot wlmL she aatd to him; hut 
£mcc lufi wordfi give but a partial picture uf 
events, tlii: icIi«tioii must not be his* 

Wlien the y;ieen returned from chapel to 
her apftrtments, Lejnpnc^Te was called by an 
attimdant, and he stood behind the ^een's 
chair until &iic summonwl him to face her, 
Then, having finished her meal and dipped 
her finijers in ii bowl of rose-water, she look 
up the papi^nft L*?icf>ittfr htui givpn her — thr 
Oulce's Daughter ha-l r».»aiJ tJiem aloud as &hc 
ate — and Kud: 

"Row. oiy good Seigneur of Roael, answer 
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roc ttiese few qut^tions: First, wliot concorfl 
15 it of ycurs wliether tljia Micht-l de la Fq rtt 
bo s«Jt biick to France or die htsr*; in Eng- 
Innd?" 

** I helped to save his life at sea — one good 
lum dcsiirws anothtr, your high-bom Maj- 
esty." 

The Quctm Uic^kcd sJiarjily at him, then 
burst out laughing, 

"tiod's life, hut here's a hull making epi- 
grams !" she said. Then htrr humor changed, 
"Sceycni,my butkrof Roacl» you shall speak 
the trutht ot 111 have you where that jerkin 
will Tit you notso well u nioiiLh Ixeucc. Plain 
answers I will have to plain questions, or De 
Carteret of St_ Ouen's jihall have hia will of 
you and your precious pirate. So bear 
younelf as you would save your head and 
your honors." 

Lempricrc of Rozel never had a better 
mr>ment than when he nr^t rlie Queen of 
England's threats with faultless intrepidity. 
■" I am concerned about my head, but more 
about my honors, and moait about my hon- 
ur/* he rcpliixi. "My head is my own, my 
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honors nr? my fnniily's. for which 1 Hi'quTcI 
give my henri when nrcdt'cl. and my honor 
clc:ferKlB both untiJ both ore outi^hL- -and uO 
tire in the scirvko of my Qucm." 

Smilmg, EIuKibelh suddenly tcaitcd lor- 
warh and, with ' ^f satisfaction tow- 
ards the Otikc's L ..^;.;:.;-,r. who was i^rosent, 
Eiaid: 

"I had not thcmjjht to find so much Ic^c 
t?hmd your rainpant skull/' she said, 
^' VouVe spcken Well, Rmd acd ycm ahiiD 
spL^ak hy the bcM)lc to the t<n<\, if y<m wiU 
save your friends. What concom is it of 
yours whether Michel dt la FurH livt or<lic?" 

"It is a tioiiLLTa of one wtwwn I've sworo 
to befriend, and that Is my tonccm, your 
incflabic Majesty." 

"Wlio the fncml?" 

"Madcmoibcllc Aubcrt." 

"The betrothed of this MicheldclaForCt?" 

"EvcD *o, ynur eJtfllto»i Majesty- Bui I 
:^ . ■ 'E' De In For^t was dead when T asked 
L- -- - my wifi^/' 

"Lovdl Lonil LfirdI b^ar this vast in- 
btiity this hulking baby of a dcigncur, this 
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primeval mnoccDce! Listen to liim, <:ou&iD," 
snicl the Queen, lurning again lo the Duke'a 
Daughter, ' Was ever the like of it in any 
kingdom of this earth? He chooses a pen- 
niless exile — he, a butler to the Queen, with 
three dove-cotes and the perquage— and n 
Huguenot withal. He is refused ; then comes 
the absent lover oversea, to shipwreck; and 
our seigneur rescues him, 'fends him; and 
when yon master exile is in periV defies his 
Queen's commands" — she tappeti the papers 
lying beside her on the tabic — "then coinea 
to England with tht: lady to plead the cast 
before his outmged s<3vereiga, with an out- 
lawed buccaneer for eommdeand lieutenant. 
There is the case, is't not?" 

" I swore to be her friend,*' answered Lem- 
priire, stubbornly, ":ind I have done acconl- 
ing tci my word." 

"There's not another nobleman tn my 
kingdom who would not have thought twtco 
about the matter, with the lady aboard Ira 
ship on the high seas-- 'tis a miractiloud 
chivalry, cousin," she added to Ihc Duke's 
Daughter* who bowed, ^ttltnl herself again 
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on her velvut cufilunn, ami looked out of the 
ccmnr of her c>*o« ftt I-<miprii^ni, 

''You opposed Sir HugU Pawkrtt's oDSccra 
who went lo arrest tWs De la Portt/* 
contfatied Elizabeth. *'Ca1I you that serv- 
inR your Queen? Pawlett hati our com- 
mands/' 

"I oppose] them but in form, that the 
matter might the more surely be brought tx) 
your Majpsty's knnwMge/' 

" It might easily hnvo broiiKht you to the 
Tov?or. mjin." 

" I had faith that your Mttjesty would do 
ri^ht in tlus, as id uQ else. So I catne hither 
to l4rll Uic wliolu storv' '•> y'»ar juiliciaJ Maj- 
esty;' 

"Our tbnnks tor your certificate of char- 
L'ter/' said the tjueeu^ with itmuseci irony. 
*' What is your wish? Make your words few 
and plain/' 

" I dfisire before all Uiat MiclM?l <3e la PorM 
sfaftU not be returned to the Mecltci, most 
^^lIIlnt Miijcstv/' 

"That's plAiHi But tber© are weighty 
mdttors 'twixt Praxivie anil England, and De 
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ta VotH may Uiru tiw ^ale une w&y ur iin- 
other, Whul foUows. beggar tif Ro^cJf" 

"That MiidonoiseUe Aubert and her fa* 
thcr TTiay live HiUiaut let ur liindruncc in 
Jersey." 

''That you may eat sour grapes ad eter- 
nam? Next?" 

" That Buonespoir be pardon^ all olleficea 
and let live in Jersey on pledge that he sin 
no raore» not even to raid St. Ouen's cellan 
<»f the muscadcUa reiiLTveii for your generous 
Majesty." 

There was such humur in Lcmpri^re's look 
as he spoke Df the niuscadella Uiat the 
yu'a'n gutistioiierl liiin closely upon Byones- 
poir's raid; am! so infectious was his mirth 
as he told the talt that Elizabeth, though 
she stamped her foot in assumed impatience, 
smiled aLso. 

"You shall have your BuonL'spoir, sei- 
gneur/' she Bttid: '*but for his future you 
shall answer as well ajs hc>" 

" For whiit he does in Jersey Isle, your 
commiserate Majesty?" 

"For crime elsewhere, if he be caught, he 
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shall niurcli loTybum. iriefici/'uheunswered- 
Thcn hIu" Imrrieiily added: "Stnit^Iitwuy go 
■ind bncg mmlemuiM^IlL* and licr father liilli- 
er. Onlont ^rv given lor tlK'ir disptisal. 
Aiid to-morrow at Uiis buur you slmU wait 
upon mc in tluir company, 1 thank you 
for your services asbwrir r i^^]^ day. Monsieur 
of RoM:l. Y(mdoy^'n ■ ■ nirvly." 



As Lhe ft-jigiiL'tir left Elizn.V>elh'ji apnrU 
m«^il& Ik* fn^t the £arl of Ueice^ler linrryiTig 
thitlKT. prcculcd l>y the Quccu's mosgcugcr. 
Leicester ^toppcil ami said, wiUi a slaw, mii- 
liciouTi sniilc, "Paiminn is good, then — you 
have fiiitf crops this yenr on your holding T'' 

Th<? poijit t'stapDd Leinpncre at first, for 
the fiivorite'8 look was oil innocence, and he 
replied: "You are mlstcxrlc, mv lord. You 
wiU rcmcmb^T 1 was in the presence-cliam- 
ber an hour a^jo, my lorri. I am Lempri^ie, 
Seigneur «F Itoxel. huUer to Jmm" Maje**ty ' 

" But are you, then ? I thotifht Viiu wun.' 
a far*^'- "I ndsftl cahbngL's/' And, smil- 
ing. : - piiHswI an. 

Por A municnt the seigneur stood pondcr- 
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mg the carl's words and angrily wondering 
&i his obtuBcncas, Then sn<1rJei»lv he knew 
he had bucn mucked, and he turned und run 
after his enemy ; Imt Leiceat^r had vanished 
into the Queen's apartments. 

The Queen's fon] was standing near, seem- 
ingly engaged in the light occupation nf 
catching imaginary flies, buzzing with his 
motions. As Leicester disappeared he look- 
ed from ufidcr his arm at Lcmpri^re. "If 
a bird will not sttip fnr the sail, to its <ail, 
then the salt is damned, Nundo; and you 
must cry Davidf and get thee tt» the 
quarry/' 

Lemprifere stared at him swelling with 
rage; but the quuict smiling of the fool con- 
quered hire, find, instead of turning on his 
heel, he spread himself lilce z\ <.'olossus nml 
looked down m grtLnd«ur. "And wherefore 
cry DavidJ and get quarrying?" he asked* 
"Come, what sense is there ir thy words 
when I am wroth with yonder nobleman?" 

•"Oh, Nuncio, Nuncio, thou art a child of 

innot^ence and without history. The salt 

held not the bird for the net of thy anger, 

too 



UJder of Swords 



Nuncio; 40 it is fifoet thut uthur ways bt; 
founil. Davui the nncrcnt fiu\ a stcmc in a 
sling, iii\\i LiolkiCh Liid him down like an i-gg 
in ^ ntsx< — lhL-n:fun;, Nimciu* >;eL tboj lu Uio 
quany- Clbligato, which f& £u say Lvici^siur 
yonder, Juith nn tai! - the devil cut it ofl 
and wuars it himself, Su let ^Ic bu damued, 
and no slirn; thy stone!'' 

Lcmpriire was good-htunortd again. He 
furtibl<Ht in his purse and bn^ught forth u 
g'll/i-pir^e "Fniil, thou hast spoken like a 
nun l^m ttrnKiblo and iu^iite, 1 understan^l 
thee itkc a book. Thou hast not fotly. and 
tbf»u <s1utn not be answered 05 if thou wast a 
ii'A Ihit in terms nf ^ild sbalt thou hnvc 
n , He put the gcld-picce in the fool's 

hand und sUippcd him od the shoulder- 

'"^Why novr. Nuncio," answered the other, 
'^it u clear thikt then; i& u foul ut <:ourt, for 
hi it not vmticn that a fool and bis inooey 
are suon piuli^? And thi& gold^piucc ts stil) 
hot V ;■■ ifiiii)? 'tween rhee and nm/' 

Lc . Tiwircd "Why. th*:n, frir thy 

hit thi.id ^HiUt luLve anotbur goId-i>teea, gos- 
sip. But aei""^his yotob lowcued --" knciw 
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yati wlwn* 15 rny rHiitifl, fitiuncrsporr thtf 
pinilo? Knnwyou whoxc bpia in *3nrancc?" 

"As 1 luiLiw marruw in a bone 1 knuvf 
urtiLTc lu! littles. Numrio^ &o come with mc,'* 
liDswen^d ihr toot 

" n Dc Citru.n:t had but ihy ams*? we 
ccukl U^^ al peace in Jersey," rejoiuod Lcm- 
prifcrc, and strode pondercni^ly after the 
ligfat-footfid fool, who capered forth, fiinging; 

"Come htlher. O come liitiierj 

ThLTT's a tiriOe upgn iier t»:d; 
They hiLvc strewn her o'er wiih rasu«. 

There a/e tafles 'naatfi hcT hiatl 
Ufc U love anJ tears and UiwhiL^rn 

But Ihe laughter it is dryxd — 
Sing the xviiy to the vallvj-. lo tho valley! — 

!£«y, twt the ro&*s thoy nrc rv^l!" 



tx 




IE next (lay at noon, as 
her Miijesty had ad\"iscd 
Lbe scignt'ur, Dc la Por^L 
was uslicad intu the prcs- 
cHC-e, Tbe Que^i's eye 
quickcced ixs she saw htni, 
and she remarkwi A'itli secret plt?as\iiv the 
%urc am! bearing of this yoting cupUuu ut 
the Hiig«cnot6. She lovetl physical gTuee 
imd pmwcii^ with a Cull heart. The day had 
Almnst piissttl when she wnuld measure iiU 

men ■ ' ^ ^ -'• --'er in his tavor; and he, 

knr- . now, saw with haujihty 

anxiety the gnulual passing of bis pcwer, and 
cluuJ^wi fiilik'ly M the \liiit^buig suhsUtrici*, 
ThQ5 it was ibat he now spent his stren^'th 
in uuitin^ lits way with the Quc€n in Utile 
things. She had been » long used to uike 
his counasi— 'in stirniL^ ^lon: msK and ^Uul<— 
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ttiat whtMi fihc at length UiU without it or 
fallowed bcrnwn minfi.it becameafeverwitli 
ton to let no chance pass for scHrviag his own 
will by [JcrsuadiDy her out of here. This 
was why he had spent an hour tlsc day be- 
fore in sadly yut vaguely reproadiing her for 
the slight she put upon him in the presence- 
chamber by htT frown, and another in urg- 
ing her to come to tenna with Catherine do' 
Meclici in this small affair -since the French- 
woman had set her revengeful heart upon it 
— that larger mcitlers might be seltkd to the 
gain of England. It was not bo much thai 
he had reason to destroy De la For&t a^ that 
hr Saw tliat the Queen was difiposctl to dual 
friendly by him and protect hira. He did 
not see the danger of rousing in the tjueen 
the sanie unreasoning tenadousness of will 
upon just such lesser things as ini^ht well 
be left to her advisers. In spite of which he 
almost succeeded, this very day, in regaining, 
for a. time at least, the grcrund he hafl last 
with her. He had never been so aiiroit, so 
brilliant, so winy, so insinuating; and lU' 
left her with the feeling t^hat if he had hi* 
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wiiy comoeniin^ De Ui Por£t— ^u mere stub- 
horn whim, witih no fcir Tuaaon bchint! it— 
bis inf1uL-Qi.« would be ag^n gt^curely sel, 
Tlic scn^o of crisis was <Jn hini. 

Oo Michel dt* la For£t cQtcnng tbc pre^^ 
' encc the Quuim's attcnlinn had heccimo 
rivetud^ She felt ie him a spirit of rnastery 
yd of UEisL'ltJEJi iiuriiosr. Hen? was one, tihe 
thought, who might well be in hi^r houschukl 
i>r IcajUng ^ meinic^nt of htr trc^opa. The 
clear, fresh face, curling hair. dirt*ct look. 
quiet energy, and air i>£ nobiUty— this sort 
of mnn could only be bc^jttAin of a gruai. 
cau^ ; he ivrrc not possible in idle or pros- 
pcrouai Ctoit:s^ ' 

Cljiubctb looked him up and dami, then 
affected surpriK "Munstcur dc la Fortt," 
,she Kaiii, "I do net rcco;^ize yau in this 
utUrc^^fikncing towards his dress, 

Oe la Forfil bowed, and Elizabeth con- 
tinuiad, Itxsking at u paper in her hand; 
"Ynu tanrled <in nor shcvr*.-.^ of Jersey in Ihc 
robci Lit A priest of Frimct. Tht- passport 
for a priest of Pi^nee wii» found upon your 
pcz^n wh«n our nfficen in Jcniey fnadr 
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scorch uf you- Which it, yourself — MiL'hcl 
dc Ui Pi."jr£t, ftoMwT, of » priesi of PmnDcr" 

Dt lii Forftt replied^ gravely, tli:il he VfOS 
a soldier and tbat tbo priesrJy dreas had 
been but a ilis^iite. 

"In whicii papist attire, methinks, Michal 
de h. Foret, saMier and Huguenot, must 
have b*5en ill at caae—tbe eagle with tha 
vulture's wing. What say yon, monsieur?" 

" That vultuns's wing hath carrit'ti ine Uy a 
safe dovi?-cnte, your gracious Majesty," he 
answered, with a low obeisance. 

'* Vm none bo etire of tlmt. monsieur," WM 
Elizabeth's answer, and 5be glanced qui^zi- 
cftlly at Leicester, who made a gesture of 
aimoyancc> "0\ir L'ouiiin. France, inake$ 
you Ui us a dark uitiigutT ;ind conspirator. 
a dangerous wee*! in our good garden of Enj;- 
land, a 'troublous. IrcaL-herous violencc'- 
such are you called, monsieur." 

"1 am m your hf^h Majesty's power," hi: 
answered, " to do with mc as it setmeth htist. 
If your Majesty wills it that I he nitumed to 
Prance, I pny ycu get ni& upon its coast a^ 
I E^anic from it, a [ugitive. Thence trill I try 
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to find my way to the uritiy unci the poor, 
stni;!iccn jicnplu <if whom X was, I pray tor 
that nnly. -. ' : to be ^ven to the w^ 
hiuid of iK'j 

'■Red hand — by my faith, but ymi are 
bold, iBrinfticur!" 

Lwotstcr Uippcd his foot upon the ii'-*ov 
impaticoUy. tlh:n caught Llic Um-cn's i^vt^ 
and gave her a meaning look. 

Dc Ifl Parft saw the look and knw Iiis 
enemy, but he liid not quail *" BoI(5 *iniy 
by jt>iir high Maji3ly's faith, indeed^"" lie 
nnswurcd lIig Queen, vrith h;inn1eS5 guile. 

Eliz-iberh ifmiled She loved siich flatx^- 
ing .tpeech Unm a simng miin. It tnur^ * 
a chord in herdoeper than that under L^ r 
ter'is finder. I^oestcr's inipaticnce only 
made her more self-willwl on the instant. 

"You Kp«ik with thi; :nirnpct nntc^ mon- 
sieur." she said to T)c la Torfit. '^Wc will 
pmict* yoo. You *han liavr a compimy in my 
Lcrrd T' -irmy here, and i^'u will scn^l 

youu]x.'ii ^v.^i.L ^TVi«worLhy oi your fame." 

"I crave your Majusiy'i* ixiidon, but I 
cannot dfi it, ' wm Ue )a ForOt's instant tvpty. 
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"I liavtfswcirnthat I iftiUIiftmy s^'ordinonc 
caiuK; only, am! lo that I must stand. And 
more -tte wdow of my dead chief, Gabriel 
de Montgomery, is set down in this land un- 
sheltered and aione. I have sworn to ooc 
who loves her, and for my dead chief's sake, 
that I will serve her and be near her until 
better days be come and she may return in 
quietness to France. In exile we few ctrick- 
cn folk must sUmd together, your auj^t 
Majesty," 

Elizabeth's eye fliished up. She was im- 
patient of refusal of Hlt favor. She was also 
a woman, and tJmt Do la Ftirdt should flaunt 
his (JevDtiun to another woman whs little to 
her lildng. The woman in her. which had 
n^ver been blessed with a noble love, was 
roused. The sourness of a. childless, un- 
ccmpanionable life was stronger fur the mo- 
ment than her strong mind And sense. 

"Monsieiir has tiwom this, and monsieur 
has sworn that,'* she said, petulantly — "and 
to one who loveth a lady, and for a cause — 
tut! tut! tut!—" 

Suddtf-nly a kind of intriguing laugh leaped 

IO& 



A UiJder al "Swords 



tato bcr eye lind she turned io Li^iccster 
antl whifip^rcd in his can Leicester framicvl, 
tben ' T, aiKl £;lauced up and down De 
Jfi i i^»>n? impcriuitnily 

"Se^ Monsieur dc la ForSt," ihe added, 
"irince you will not fight, ytni fllmll preach. 
,\ pri&tl. you came into tny kingdom, and a 
priest ycju 5ihn!l wnain: Init yuu shiill ]irtrnch 
pKx! English doctrint aiid no Popish folly," 
Dc to FtfT^ started. thL-n cr^mposcd liim- 
««lf. (ind before lie liad lim*- to reply EUea- 
btfth conimiKtd: 

■*I'arUy for your own wUre itm I thus gra- 

djous, for ;u a pn^icher of the Word 1 have not 

noed tQ gJve you up» according to agreement 

witb nor brother of France. As a. rebel and 

comptmtor 1 witrc bound to do so, unless 

.you Wifre an officer of my army. The Sei- 

pgncur of Rozcl has spola-n fur you, and the 

Comiesse dt Mcntjfoniery has writttsn a 

pleailing letter. Also I have from another 

isourre » tearftil prayer^thi^ ink in *f:are dry 

' upon it— which lias been of service to you. 

But I myself hn\-e chosen this way of tah 

cifcpc fur you^ I*rD\i; youraclF worthy and 
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oU may be w«ll— but prove yourself you 
Bhall. You havL' prepared your owti brioc, 
monsieur; in it you shall pickle." 

Slic smilisd a sfnir smile, inr slic was piqued, 
and added: "Do you think I vrill have you 
here squiring of dtstresseH damps savr as 
a priest? You flhiil! ht>nct' to Madarm' oF 
Montgomery <iS her iaitMuI chaplain, once 
I have hoard you preach and know your 
doctrine/* 

LeJc<^ter almost l;uighed outright in the 
young m^Ln's face now, for he had no thought 
Ibut De Ui Forfit would accept, and refusal 
meant the exile's doom. 

It seemed fantastic that this noble gentl&* 
man. this vrjy type of the perfect soldier, 
with the brown face of a Rt^many ami nil 
athli!tic valor of body, should become a 
prcichiir even in necessity, 

Elizabeth, seeing I>e la Porfit's domb 
ama/^enieiit and ansiety» spoke up sliarply; 
'" Do thiSf or grt you liencc to the Medici, and 
Madame of Montgomery shall moum her 
protector, and madiOToiselle, your mistnrss 
of the vennilion chuck, shall have one lover 
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tbc li^sSp which, tnethnici!, our Seigneur of 
RoscI wimld Umnjc mr for." 

Dl" la Furti stiirwil. his lips pressed fir'-* , 
logctbcr inciivrt of rwtmnu There sein 
htUe Ibe Queen cUd oot know conocmiitK 
him, ar' ' rruc to Ang^e rousod him lu 

"WcU. well?'* a&kod Elizabeth, impatient- 
ly, then tnodi! a madoD to Ldcester, and he; 
going io the rioor. bmic some one to enter. 

Tbero s^epfied lodda the Seigneur of Rii- 
Kel, who mfidc a lumbering nlit-isaucc, Iheii 
got to l&i knees bc^Oru the Queen. 

•'You have broci^ht the lady saftly — with 
her fnthrrf" she asked, 

Lempri^rc, puitzlcd, looked inquirinsfly at 
the Q:icefl. then replied, " Both arc safe with- 
out, ymir infinite Majesty/' 

Dc Itx VtyrtVs face grew pale. He know 
now for the first time that Angele and her 
father worc in EnyUnd, end he looked Lem- 
pri^^rp «\wp!riou^ly in the (*yp5 : but the s\« 
'gtring £<;igneur met hie look frankly, —-i 
bowed with pcmderous and {;enial i^v-ity. 

Now Dc la Por^t spoke "Your lugh 
in 
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Majesty," said he. ''ifl n^y ask MaJemoU 
ficJlt Auberi one question in your pres- 
ence — ■' 

"Your answer now; the lady in dxua sea- 
son/' intorposed the? Quecn. 

"She WBS betrothed to a sotrlicT, sht may 
resent a pritist." said Dt^ la Forit, with d 
touch of humor, tor he saw the better way 
was to take the mnUcT- with some outwanl 
case, 

Klizabeth &iTuleJ. '* It is the custom of her 
sex to have a fondness for both/' she an- 
swered. with an acid smiJe. ''But your an- 
swer?" 

Dc la Porfit's face baramc exceeding grave, 
Bowinfi his head, he said: '"My sword has 
spoken freely for the catisc; God forbid that 
my tongue should nnt speak also. 1 will do 
your Majesty's behest.'* 

The jesting word that wns upon the royal 
lip3 came not f tirlh, for De la For^l's face was 
that of a man who had determined a great 
thing, and Elb:abeth was one whn had a 
heart for high deeda, "Tho man ia brave 
indeed." she said, under her breath, and, 
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tui-nmff to the duaifoumlod f;«i^L«ntr, bmdt 
brirg m Madcmniaeilr AnK^i, 

A DiumCTit lator^ Angisli; entered, c^ime u 
few stc?p^ TonvaJfl, maiJc *.>bt?isance, aa'1 stooO 
stiH, She showed no tropdation^ but look- 
ed hefnrc Iicr steadily. She kriL'w not what 
was to be rcqiiircd rjf hex — ^shc was a stranger 
in a str&ngc )and« hut perstjcution aiiil cxjle 
had gone far to strengtbea her spirit and 
fr«itcn htr ocjihi^fsutc, 

EHzabeih guzed al the girl coldly and 
critically. To wooicd flbt' was not ov4>r- 
jimi&ble; l^ut ri« sho lo^^kcd at the yoting 
HugtjGnot maid, of this calm Ijcaring, vnirro 
gf colcir, clear of eye, and purposeful of face, 
someiliing kinillwl in her. Must like ii was 
that low for a cj^us^; which was more tu be 
eocouragcd by her t!ian any woman's love 
forn man. which, as shr grew ulck^r, in^ipired 
her with avemon. fts talk of marriage brought 
cynical alluKionB tc> her lii>s. 

*' I have yotir letter and its prntests and its 
plcodinf^. There were fine words and ad- 
jurations — ft« you flo reli^ous, then?" she 
aakcil, hnisqucly, 
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"t am a Huguoiot. your noble Majesty," 
wiswered tla* girl, as though thai answtirH 
ftll 

"Uow 19 lU thcin, ynu arc bt-truthed to a 
roistering Eoldi«r?" asked tbc Queen. 

"Some must pray for Christ's sake, and 
BcffTie must fight, your most Chmttan Maj- 
esty," answered the girl. 

" Some must do both," rejoined the Qoccn, 
in a kinder voice, for the pure spiiii of ihe 
girl workol upon her. *' I am Told xMi Mon- 
sieur de lu Foret fights torly. If he can 
pray as well, methinka he shall have safety 
in our kingdom, and ye shall all have peace, 
On Trinity Sunday you shall preach in my 
chiipt?!, Monsieur de la ForM, and tlicreaftcr 
you shall know your fate," 

She rose. *'My lord/' ahe said to Leices- 
ter, an whose face gloom had settled, '*yoii 
will tell the Lord Chaicberlain that Monsiem" 
de la Forfit's durance must he iniide comfort- 
able in the west tower of my palace till chapel- 
going of Trinity Day. I mil send hini for 
hifi comfort and instruction some scrmMis of 
Latimer's/^ 
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She stepped down from the daie, ''You 
mistress," she said to 



wiD 



with 



coinc 
Angile. and renchcj wut her hand. 

Ang^> fell on litxr kiiei^ ilihI kissed it, 
tears falling down her check, then rose and 
(bUnwL*d thy Qurcn fnmi rhc rhambcr. Shft 
gruatly dosirecl tu luuk backward towards 
De la Pnrtt, but ^mv good angel liodo her 
not; ^6 realized tJiat to offend the Queen at 
tbis momtnl mighl niin jill; Land Eliaabcth 
herself wa& little like to offer chance for fare- 
TVell and love-l^k*>ns. 

So tt was that, with howed head, Ang;felp 
Mt Uic tT)<im with the Qticen of England, 
lceavinf{ LcmpriiUt: and Dc l^ Tor^l ^a^ing at 
each other, the erne bcwildcnfd, the other 
lost in piinful rrn^eric, and Leicester smiling 
nmliciou£ly at them both. 




IV'ERY man, if you bring 
ihim to the nght point, if 
I you touch him in the cor- 
ner where he h tnoat scn- 
silive. where he most lives, 
I as it werei ii you prick his 
nciTes with iv iit:ecile of suggestion where hH 
his passions, ambitions, and sentiments are 
at white heal, will readily tlirow away the 
whole game o£ life in some mad act out of 
harmony with all hi: ever did- It mutters 
little whether thi^ needle prick him by acci- 
dent or bhinder or dtsinu, he will burst wll 
bounds and establish again the oW truth 
that caeh of us will provi: himstU a fool 
given pcrfectC'pportunily, N^'T need theoc- 
casion v( this revolutior; \Kt a great c»ne : tlw 
most trivial event may produee thcgn-ai fin; 
which bums up wisdom, prudence, andhaWc 
lit 
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Tha Earl of Ltdccst«r, an hAXf counted 
astute, t1' 'i ^sf, and wt*ll gnv^mt-d, had 
been eud <::--:-, : i:;ie<l out of b^danci*, &b^<:n 
from hifi nn[ierimis oonij>osiire. torlijr&d out 
of on assumed aod pcrststcni urbi&TUty« by 
the fiTuscjicc in Greenwich Palace of a Hugue- 
not exile Df no seeming imporlaDce, save 
wliBl the Mdiid grimly gave htm by desir- 
ing hiti bead It appeared absurd that the 
great Unoi^ter, wh'jse nearness tf* tlie throne 
had made liini Uie most feared, inost notable, 
and. by virt-ue ol his opportunities, the most 
dramatic figure in Englrcnd, should have 
^ecple:^£ ntghts by rcasi^n of a fugitive like 
Mii^hel di! la FnrdL On the surf&ce it vras 
prtpoftterous that he should sec in the Queen's 
offer of service tr^ the refugee e^ndence that 
she vrsui set to grant hiin special Uvors; it 
was equally JdisurJ tliat her offer of safety 
I to hhn on pledge of his turning preacher 

I should »ocrn proof that she meant to have 

I htm near hcn'- 

I Etlicabcth liiid loft the prvf^ictr^:hnmber 

I without 5u much m a glance at him. though 

I ibc had tumM and Ip^okt-d gructottsly at tho 

r 




A Udder nf Swords 



IrtiBngcr. He bad hastily followed htfr, and 
UiereuftCT impatiently awaited a suitimons 
whK:h never came, tiiougli he had sent a 
massage that his houm were at h^r Miijcscy'f 
disposal Waiting, he saw Angle's father 
tsconed from the palace by a Gentleman 
Pensioner to a Itidge in the park : be saw 
Michel de la For^t taken to his apartmentfi; 
he saw tiie Seigneur of Roze! walking in 
the paku^ groumls with sueh pos<;ession afi 
though they were his own, self -content in 
cvury motioa u£ his body. 

Upon the instant the great earl was in- 
censed out cf all proportion to the allnmt of 
the seigneur's existence, ilfi suddenly IihUtO 
Lemprifere onty less than he hated Michd de 
la Forfit. As he still waited irriubly for a 
summons from Elizahetli, he brooded on 
every word anil every lu(.*k she had given 
him of late; he recalled her manner to him 
in the antechapel the day before, and the 
admiring look abe cast on De la ForH but 
now, lie liiul seen more in it than njere ap- 
proval ^>f courage and the self-reliant bear- 
ing of a refugee of her own religi^in. 
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These wort days when tlic ^jUUt of fort- 
une mounted to high places, H^ u«eded 
but ti> carry thi? l*anner uf hravtiy aud u 
ljue>' sword, and his way tu power was not 
hindered by yoor estate To be gently bom 
wjis the our. ihmg needfuli and Mu'hel dc 1b 
Kur^t was gwiUy Ixmi; and h<j li^ still hie 
fiw^rd, tliuugh he cho9e not to use it la 
Elizabeth's serrice. My lord knew it might 
be tosiuf /or a strangtjr like Dc la Fi>i*t» whti 
canie with no cncunibrancc-, Uy mount to 
ptttco in till! slnisgles of the court, than (or 
an Eaglu;hamn, whose jiKTrasinB and ever- 
b.tld-T mcmics xvcrc tindtrmming oa every 
hand, to bold his u^n. 

Uc bvgim Lu think upon ways and medns 
ta mfct this sudden preference of the Queen, 
mode shaqjly iniLiufcst, a& he wailed in ihe 
antccliamber. by a summons to the refugee 
to enter the QueiMi's apartments* When 
the ne forlh again he woro a 

su'c^r ., . u hiid sent hun. and a packet 

oE i. i s^mionfl were under hts ami. 

Leicester was unaware that Elisiabeth bcr- 
Klf did not dot De Iq Purf-t when he wus 
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thus hastily called; but that her lokdy-bf- 
wailingr the Dulce's D:*ughter. who figured 
so largely in tlie pictures Ltinpriere drew of 
his experiences at Greenwich Palace, brought 
forth the sermons and the sword, with this 
message from the Queen: 

''The Queen says that it is but fair to 
the sword to be by Michel de la Forfit's Kide 
when the sermons are in his hand, that 
his choice have evc?ry seeming of fairness. 
VoT her Majesty says it is still his choice be- 
tween the Sword and the Book till Trinity 
nay." 

Leicester, hcjwevcr, only saw the sword at 
the side of the retugee and tile gold-boujid 
book tHider his arm as he came fortJi, and in 
a ra^e he left the palace and gloocidy walked 
under tbt: trees, denying himself to every 
one. 

To fiei«e De la Forfit. and send him 
to the Modit*!, and then rely on Elizabeth'^ 
favor for his pardon, as he had done in 
the past ? That might do, but the rirfc 
to England was too great. It wotild be 
like the Queen, if her temper was up, to 

I3Q 
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demand from Uw Uodici the return of De 
la Fortl, and war mijjht cnsiic. Two wom- 
en, with lwt> oaLions bclixnU them, were 
nut to be pliiycd lightly against each 
other, trusting to their common -»mse atid 
humor. 

As be walked among the trees, brooding 
with averted eyt-s, he was sutldenly taoed by 
the Seigneur of Ro^el, who also was shaken 
fmm his rlisH-rctinn and the l>est interests of 
the two fugitives he was Ijoimd to protect 
by a latv oAence againnt bis own dignity. A 
seed of rancor had been sown in liid mind 
which had gTw\™ to a-^iat 5i»«, and must 
pnrscDtly bur&t inlo a dark flower of ven* 
gcance. He, Lcmprifere- of Rosel, with three 
dovc-cDtc«, the ptffijuaftfft and the office of 
butler lo the Queen, to be called a " farmer," 
to be siiceroJ at -it was not in the bUxid of 
man, not in the lowcmg vknity of a Lcm- 
Tjri^re, to endure it at any prici; computahte 
to mortal rr\m6. 

Tliui thti-re wtiTE in England on that day 
two foola (there arc aa many now), and ooe 
said. 

E3t 
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" My Lonl Leicester, I crave a word with 
you." 

"Crave on, good fellow," respondwl Lei- 
cester, with a look o( bofedom, making Lu 
pass by. 

" 1 am Lempri^, Lord of Ro«tJ, my 
Iwd— " 

"Ah yc3, I took you for a farmer/' im* 
swered Leicester, "Instead of that, I b^ 
licve you keep doves, and wear a jerkin that 
Bis like a king's. Dear Lord, so does gi^at- 
nesB comt with girtlil" 

"The king that gave me dove-cotes gave 
me h<5nor, and 'tis not [or the Earl of Leices- 
ter lo bL'little it." 

" What is your coat of arms r" said Leices- 
ter, with a faint smile, but in an assumed 
tone of natUTiil interest. 

"A swan upon a sea of azure, two stars 
above, and over all a sword wttb a wreath 
around its point," answered Lemprifire, sJra* 
ply. unsuspecting irony, anrl tcniched by 
Lieicester's tUnt where he was most like to 
flare \i]y witli vanity. 

'*Ahr"siud Leicester. "And the motto?" 

I S3 



idder of 5W0TC 



''M«:t spc£ Eupm stelks^— my hope is be- 
yond the stars," 

'•And the wTuitJi — of parsley, I suppose?" 

Now I««inipiii^ undcT&U.>od, and lu^ &Iiuuk 
With fury OS bu roElred: 

" YeSf by Gwl, and to be got at the j-n«nt 
of the sword, to put on the heacls of insolcnis 
like Lurd Leicester!*' Hts fiit-t- was flamiTjg. 
he was tike a cock strutting upon a stable 
mnuTui. 

There fell a slight jmyse» fltid then L«^ioestcr 
said, "To-rooTTow at daylight, eh?" 

*'Now, my loitl. flowl" 

*• V^'c have no seconds/' 

"'Sliluul! Tis not your way. my lan3, lo 
be stickling in detail of courtesy." 

" 'Tis not the custom to draw s^'conls in 
"secret, Lempri^re of Umt]. Also, my teeth 
iire wit on eAgt to fighi you," 

Lcmpriire hiul already dmwn his sword, 
und the look of bis eyes was as thut of u nmd 
bull in a rinjj_ "You Wfin't fi^Iit with mc^ 
you dt«i'I think tlozel your eqiuti?" His 
vuicr wji» high, 

Lcu:^^!^,^'^ (aco took on a hoidf cruel look- 

133 



A Lidder of Swords 



"We Ciinnoi fight amotig ibekulit^," be^aul, 
quietly. 

LempriAre foliowed Hb glance, and saw the 
Duke's Uaughter iind another in tiic tn?es 
near by. 

He hastily put up his swf>rd. " When, my 
lord?" he asked. 

"You will hear from me to-night," was 
the answer, and Leicester went forwani 
hastily to meet the ladies — they had news, 
no duubt, 

Lcmpriere turned on his heel and walked 
quicJcly away among the tree* towards the 
quarters where Buonespoir was in durance, 
which was little more severe than to keep 
him within the palace yard. There he found 
the fool and the pirate in whimsical con- 
verse. The fool had brought a letter of in- 
quiry and warm greeting from Ang'>le to 
Buonespoir, who was labonotisly inditing 
one in rttum. When Lcmpri^rc entered 
the pirate greeted him jovially. 

"In the very pinch of timeT' he said. 
"You have grammar and syntax and eti- 
quette-" 
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^'Tis even so, Nuntao/' said the fboL 
'*Hcre is neojn] jirosody poCenoaL Ex- 
hale!" 

Tlio three put llieir heads together abovt- 
the paper. 
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emcrgL*cl with dramatic distinctness^ and 
peopled thu room with jultnt watchers nf tl>e 
great Queen and tlie nobly hnm hut poor 
and lugitive Huguenot. A splendid F<iccu nf 
sculpture — Eloan*')r, wife of Edward — given 
ElizabeUi by another royal smtor, who ha*l 
sought to be her consort through many 
yi^ufs, aa\i)^ht th^ wami bath of gold and 
Rrrmson from the clerestory and aeeuiiy] 
alivu and breathing. Against the [jcdcs^tal 
Ihr: Qucm bid placed her visitur, tjie rt^l 
cushions tnakiitg vivid contrfi,st to her wlijiu 
gown ;tnd blc*ck hair. In the h-ilf-kneeliug, 
haJf-sitting poscuro, with her hands clasped 
before her, sr> to stea.riy herself to composure, 
Angile looked a suppUaiit— nnd a- saint. 
Her pure, straightforward gaze, her smooth, 
Dri>anc fomhead, the guilelftssness that spckc 
in <?VtTy ft:nturtj Wcro noi made worldly by 
the inte-lligenco and humor reposing in the 
btvvm doptlis o£ >iGr cye^. Not a lino vexed 
her tacc orforelieud. Ilcr countenance Tvas 
ol ^ -' ' c ;md almost |K*IiBhcd smooth- 
ness, ' tijih facr rowu w:is severely sim- 
ple by tocnpdriion with silks and velvets, 
"7 
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furg and ruffles of a gorgeous court at i\s 
most gi^r^oits iieriofi, yet in it here Md 
there were touches of exquisite fineness. 
The hiack velvet ribbon sla^ihirig her slt^uvt^, 
the slight, cloudhkc gathering of kcc at the 
back of her head, gave a distinguished soft- 
ness to her appearrtncc- 

She was in curious contrast to the Queen, 
who aai upon heaped*up cushions, her rich 
buff-and'blacJf gown u blaze of jewels, her 
yellow hair, now streaked with gray, roporl 
with pearls, her hands hea\^ with rings, her' 
face past its youth, past its hopefulness, 
however noble and impressive, past its i"iWd 
beauty. Her eyes wore ever a determined 
look, were persistent and vigilant, with A 
lurking trouble, yet flooded, too, by a quiet 
melancholy, like a low, tnsieteiit note that 
Iloats through an opera of passion, romance, 
and tragedy; like a tone of pathos giving 
deep character to soinc splendid x»ag*£tnt, 
which praises while it commexnoratcs^ pro- 
claiming conquest while the grass lias not yet 
grown on quiet housa^ of the children of 
the sword who no more wield the swOnL 
13d 
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furs and ruffles of a gorgeous court at its 
mo$C gorgeous period, yut in it bt*n? and 
there were touches of tTCijuisite fiDtrncss, 
The black velvet ribbon slashing; Iicr slaves, 
ibe slight, cloudlike gatherini^ of htce at the 
bAck of her head, gave a disUnguisbc-d Al- 
ness lo h(?r app&amnce. 

She was in curifuid contrast to the Queen, 
who sat, upon hcaped-up aishions, her rich 
buff-and-black gown a blaze of jewels, her 
yellow hair, now streaked witli gray, ropf<t 
with pearls, her hands heavy with ring5, her 
face past its youth, past its hopefubcws, 
however noble and impressive, past its vi\"id 
beauty. Her eyes ^^"ore ever a detcrmin«l 
look, v/cre persistent and vigilant, wth a 
lurkitig trouble, yet flooded, too, by a qui^ 
ineUincholy, like a low, insistent not^ that 
Hoats tlirough an opera of passion, ronmncc, 
and tragedy; like a tone of pathos giving 
deep character to some splendid p-igeant, 
which praises while ii commemorates, pro- 
claiming conquest while l he grass has not yet 
grown on quiet houses of the children of 
the sword who no roore wield the swOrd. 
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Evfirfve, crtuUou5, socfetivc, creator of hor 
own policy, she had sacrifices] her woman* 
hood to the puwcr she held and the State 
lihc served. Vain, ])A£sio»atc, and faithfuli 
her h^iirt hU BiigUnd and £li£cibethf the 
hiiiigpr for glimpses ot what ^he had never 
known, and w;is never to know, thrust it- 
self into lier famished ^fe; and she was WDnt 
to ipduJge, as now, in fnncies and follow some 
emotional whim with a determination very 
like to eccentricity. 

That, at this Lime, when great national 
e^^ents were forward, when conspiracius 
abouni-led, wlwjn Parliament was grimly 
gatliering strength to compel her to mnrry, 
aiid her lquiicH were as sternly pursuing 
their policy for the di^stniction of Ldcester; 
while That very day had come news of a 
ripping in the nortl] anri uf Irosh IVipish plots 
hatched in France — that in such case, this 
day flhfi shoulil set aside JiIl biisini=ss, refuse 
L^mbaii!vidrirs and envoys admission, and 
Lupy hi-r.SL'lf with Iwn Hugijenot n,'fngL'«« 
s^emtid increHihle to the younger courtiei^. 
To such U3 Ceoll> howiTVCr, there was cle^r 
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undi^nrtanding. He knew ilut when she 
setimi^d most inert, most impassive to uir- 
bulcnt occurrtmc^, most cflrelesa of cocs^ 
qucmccs, slit! was but waiting till, in her own 
ntind, her plans were grown ; so that she 
should sec her ciid clearly ere she spoke iir 
moved. Now, as llie great minisLer showed 
himself £it the door of the chamber and saw 
Elizabeth seated with Ang^le, he drew back 
instinclivdy^ expectant oi the upraised hand 
which told him he must wait. And, in 
truth, he was nothing ]oath to do so, for fus 
news he cared little to deliver, important 
though it was that she should have it prompt- 
ly and act upon it soon. He turned away 
with a feeling ol reliel, however, for this 
gossip with the Huguenot maid would ijo 
doubt interest lier, give new direction lo Iicx 
warm sympathies, which* if roused in cne 
thing, were ever more easily roused in others, 
He knew that a crisis was nearing in the 
royal relations with Leicester. In a li/e oi 
devotion to her service he bad seen bor be- 
fore in this strange mood, and he could feci 
that she was reiuiy for an outburst As he 
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thought of De la Pcfffit and the favor with 
which sho h^d looked at htm, he smiled gri m - 
ly, for, ii lb meant aught, it ineant that it 
would drive Leicester to some act wlitch 
woold hasten U& uwn doom; ttoiigh, indeed, 
it mijjht also makt^ another fxith more diffi- 
cult for hiniseK, lor the Parliament, for the 

Little fts Elisabeth could endure tales o( 
love and news of in^imago; little as she Ije- 
licved in any vows, save those made to her- 
self; litUo as fitu^ was inclined to adjut;! the 
r<)ugh courses of truo lov«, ^he was the aur- 
\;^jn to tlus T^wirticulfir bmtticss, and slie had 
Ihi! surgcun's love ol laying bare even to her 
uwq cyiiidsn Uie hurt uf the poor i^atient 
ondcr lier knife, Indeed, so Jiad Ang&le im- 
pra-ised her that for once she thought she 
oui^ht hear the tnah. Because she saw the 
awe in tha other's face, and a worshipping 
admirutjon of tJie great prott'OtTess of PrOt-- 
ostnnisni, wlin had by large ^fts of men and 
nhifii^y m Linna jTast hi^ipt'rj T.h(-' caus«, ahu 
lookc<d upon hftr bore with kindnefii. 

"Speak ucw, mistress fugitive, and I will 
i3" 
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Usun," she added, us (!ecil withdrew; juid 
atte m;Ldc a motion to micadan^ in u distAdt 
gallery. 

Angac's heart Buttered to her month, 
but the fioft, simple nmsic hdped htr. and 
she began with eyes lient ufKjn the ground, 
her linked fingers clasping and unclasping 
slowly, 

'* I was bom at Rouen, your high Majesty," 
she said, *' My mother was a cousin of the 
Prince of Passy, the great Protestant — '* 

"Of Passy^ahr' said Klizabeth, amazed, 
" Then yuu are Protestftnts indoed ; and your 
face ifi no invention, but cometh honestly. 
No, no, 'Us no accident — God rest his soul, 
great Passy I" 

''She died — my mother — when I was a lit* 
tie child. I can but just rem*unber her — so 
brightly quiet, so quick, so beautiful. In 
Rouen life had little motion; but now and 
then came Etlr and turmoil, for war sent its 
message into the old litrcets, and ourcaptaine 
and our peut>aTiti> poured forth to fight for 
the King, Oncc tame the King and Queen 
— Francis and Mary — " 
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Elmthdh dnrv horficlf upright mth an ex- 
damntlon, 

"Ah, ynu have seen her — Mary of Scots," 
ahc said, shjq^ly. "You Imvc sic<*.u lu^r?" 

" Alt near as 1 might touch her Aith my 
hatid, IS near 43 is your !ii}{h Majc^y. iilic 
spolcc to me— uiy motlwr's father was in ^ ^* 
'tnun; i*£ yet ^vc hud not boc^nnu Hugucn 
nor did wc know her Majesty £ts now the 
world kiujws- Thwi c;imc the King jmd 
Queon, and that was the beginnini^," 

Siic pauKeii. ttnU looked shyly ixi l^lizabclh, 
as though alic found it hard to tell her story, 

"AuJ the bc^aniiing, it was — ?*' said 
Elizabeth, impatient and intent. 

■■ We went to court. The ijucen callwl my 
mother into her tmin. But it wha iu no vrm 
for Qtir good. At court my mother pined 
ftWay -and so she dic<l in durance" 

"Wherefore in durance?" 

"To what she suw she would not shut h<*r 
eyes; to what she heanl sho would not cfc:ise 
her soul; what wuii required i^f hur sbo wouLl 
not do" 

"She woulil nut oliiuy the Quc^ca?'* 
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'*Shfc CDuld not obey tlvame ft'lioni Uw* 
QtuM^o fax'ored. Then the tyrauny thatbrolco 
bcT litorv ' " 

The Qacco intcrruptwl her. 

" In vtry iruth, but His uoi in Fmncc alone 
tliat Queen's fa\'oriU"s gnisi> Uic sccptrt and 
speak the word. Hath a queen a thousand 
eyes— can she know truth where most dis- 
semble?'' 

"There was a man — he couU not know 
there- wns one true woman there, who for her 
daughter's sake, for her desired advanct!- 
mentj ^ud because slie was roiisin of Pasay, 
who urged it, lived that starved life; this 
man, this prince, drew round her feet snares, 
set pitfalls for her while: my father was sent 
upon a mission. Steadfast she kept her sou] 
unspotted; but it wore away her life. The 
Queen wouM nnt permit return in Rouen— 
who can tall what talc was told her by one 
whom she foiled? And so she stayed. In 
this alow, savage persecution, when sht: was 
HkG a bind that, thinking it is free, flietJi 
against the window-pane and falletb back 
beaten, so did &hc stay, and none could save 
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'jill^fc^ Tb cry out, Ui throw bcrstrlf upon the 
Bpcart, wnultl have Iiewi mm ot herself, her 
hufibiiiul, an/i her ciiikl; and for thusti she 

HIizAbctb'fi i!yu5 bad kindleiJ- Perhaps 
ttttVer m her life? had tlic lifL- al court Ken wi 
to hcT. The sitnple words, meoDt 
but to convey Uw story, and with no tbcmght 
•behind, bad thiowu a light on her own coml, 
on her own posilKm, Ailept in weaving a 
^jnunufi rourac in her policy, io making nKi.zes 
for axbtrs to tread, the ma^s&s which they in 
turn prttparefi had never before been traced 
beneath hiir ^lyes tc the same vivid aad ul- 
tima to elTcct, 

'' Help mc, ye s^nts, but things are not ai 
&uch li puna in ihis placcl" she said, ubruplly, 
but vith weariness in her wicc^ ''Yet some- 
time:! i knew not- The court is a city by 
ttsclT, waQed ami moated, and hath a life all 
il6 omi< W/ ^jtfT*' /jt' /t'KffJ Un bcnt^t mm 
within ih^ diy\ y^t wOl 1 save it/ saith the 
Lord. By my f;ithcr& lie.'ul, I would nut 
mk a finger on the hazard if this city, this 
cwtrt uF Elizdbvth, weru nut 'twixt the 6ro 
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£rom litMveti tumJ i.*iflnm] i»e£U!G, 111 LruUx 
child, I would Uy rue dovn axui die in black 
dl^ust wcni it not ih>it oric nught come 
hereafter would make a very Sodom dt 
QaniomUj of Uiis Iard;aiid out yonder-^jut 
in all my comities, where; the truth of Eng* 
Jnnd is among my poor burgesses, who die 
for the great causes which my nobles pnv 
fess tiUt risk not their lives— out yonder all 
that they have won, and for which I have 
striven, would be lost. , , . Speak on. I have 
nrtt heard sfj plain a tongue and so littler guile 
ihnp-c twenty yoam." 

Ang^c continued, more couTEgc in hta' 
\-oice; **rn the midst of it all c&me the 
^vave of the new faith uj^an tny mothia'. 
And before ill could fall U7>on her fmm her 
foes, she died, and was at rest. Then we 
returned to Rouen, my father and I, and 
there we lived in peril, but in great happi- 
ness of soul, mitil the day of massacre. That 
night in Py,ris we were given greatly of tlie 
mcTcy of God." 

"You were there — you were in the mas- 
sacre at Paris?" 
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" In tbc butisc i>f %hc Oukc ol Lui^on, with 
whom Whfi msting, after a hazardous enter- 
prise. Michel d(r fa For4l '* 

''Atui licre hi^iiumili Lhe second lesion/' 
fiaid the QUieeiD, ^th a smile on her lips; btit 
Ihcrc was a look of scrutiny in her eyes and 
something like irony in her tone, "Ancl I 
will ^wettf by all Iht stars of heaven that this 
Michel savefl ye both. Is it. not so ?" 

*'lt h evuo fio. By his skill and hniwry 
Uro found oiif way %o safety, and in a billing- 
place Dear lo OUT loved Rouen watched him 
return frum tbc galea of ileath/' 

•* He was wounded, then?" 

"Sc/tn litrws wntmdcMl, one] with as little 
hhyoil Wtt ill him as woiUd fill & cup. But 
it was simimcr, ami wc iverc In the hills, and 
they brought xxs. our friends of Routn, all 
thAi WG had nted of: ami so God was wiUi 

"But did he save thy life, except by skill, 
by indirect and fortuonte wisdom? Wmi 
thvre rleartly danger upon tJioef Dtil lie beat 
down the sword of death?" 

"He savud my life thrice directly. TIil* 
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wounds he cjirritd were goi by inttrposiog 
hu own swortl 'twixl dirJiLh atiil mc." 

"And thftt hath need of ru-conipcnsc?*' 

"My life wits liitlu worth ihti wnunilfi he 
sulleiod: but I waited act until he saved it 
to owe tt unto him. All that it is wu bis 
before he drew his sword/' 

"And 'tis this ye would call love betwixt 
ye — sweet giving^ and takings oi looks, and 
soft sayings, and miclmoge;i.hle and devour- 
ing faith, la't this— and is this all?" 

The girl had sjioken out of an innocent 
heart, but the challenge in the Queen's voice 
workE^d upon her, and, thouiih she shrimk a 
little, the fulness of her aoul welled up and 
strengthened her. She lipoke a^n, and 
now in her need and in her %H1! to save the 
man she Inved, hy making this majesly of 
England his protector, her words had elo- 
quence. 

** It 15 not :iU, noble Queen. Lcvc is monj 
tlian Ihut. It is the waking in tht- poorest 
imnda, in the most barren souls, ot soiutllimg 
greater than themselves— as a chemist should 
find a substance that would give all other 
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tlun;^^ by touching of them a nevr and higher 
vnluc; u4 lifhi uod sim dniw* from ihe earth 
the tcDdrils ol the sued tlut vUe hnd ' 
im[fro(lacin|;. Tts not alone soh \vor*U .:.-^, 
touch of hand or hp. This caring whoUy f<jr 
one outshtc one's soK kills that seir which else 
would Tn:\k*: ihi- wftrM Mind itnd rlcftf 
durab- None lialh iovvd greatly but lui., 
helped to love in otters, Ah» mort sweet 
Majesty, for gn^at souU like thin?, soub hom 
grenf, this moilidnc U not needful, for lU- 
n^dy hntlf the Invv oi a n&iicin inspired Htld 
calargitl it j but fur siitils UIce mine, and nf 00 
Tnany, nanc better and nota* worse than mc, 
\n IniT nr\v niht^x Bt>\il dr<*ply and abidingly 
lifts ufi hiKhcr than (Jiirs<?lvt^_ YourAIajesty 
hath I>cun liivod I^y a whole people, by princes 
andgrcalnicninadilTcnentsort — isit nottbc 
, wi^rld's Xiilk iIliL nnnt? Ihjit vvcr r*icnu*l hatJi 
Imwn iturh fclwvery of prinres, and of jp^-at: 
nobles who have oourtod death fftr bopcUsa 
U>vb of OTIS beyond their star ? And ih it oaL 
written in the world'5 hook al^o that the 
'Quuon vi En^kuid hhXh IcivchI nu m/in, hui 
hath poured out her hturt in u petsplfi; and 
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hnth lorVed' great causes in Ml the earth 
because of th:it lovo which hflth still enlarged 
bcr soul, dowered at birth bcyoad reclrnn- 
ing/' TciiiB filled her cyvs. "AK your sa- 
premo Majesty, to you whose heart is rail- 
voreal, tlie lave of one poor mortal ijcomctb 
A snsa]! tlmij*, but to those of h'ttic conse- 
quence it is the cuble by wliich thty im£L4:a4l- 
ily hold over the chasm "twixt life and ini* 
mortality. To thee, oh greatest monarch of 
the world, it is a .^ta(! nii which thou necdctct 
not leau, which thou hast never grasped: to 
me it is my all; without it I f^ul and fall 
and die," 

Sh(? had spoken as she felt, yet, because 
she was a woman and guessed the micd of 
another woman, she had touched Elizabeth 
where ber armor was weakest. She had 
suggested that the Queen had been the ob- 
ject uf adonttion, but had never given her 
heart to any man; that hers was the virgin 
heart and life; and that she had never stOi*p- 
ed to conquer. Without rertlizing it, and 
only ilimly moving with thit end in view, she 
had wlofttte^l Elizabeth's vanity. She had, 
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indeed, sooihed a pi-ule vromided o( late 
licyond unduraDce, siwpecting, ns she did, 
Ibat Leicester hart played Jus long part for 
his own snnlid purposes, tlmt his dcvoUon 
WES more EUoy than precioas metal No 
note ol pm$o couJd be pitchc<i too high for 
Elizabeth, and U only pohcy did not inter- 
Vcoc, if but no poliUcsi! advimta^tr wiis Ifwl 
by saving D^ la Forfif, that safety accrued 
now secure. 

"Yoii ten ft talc uiu! ntloni it wrth gooil 
giBCQ," she said, uiid hdd cmt hc-r hand. 
Angfclc kissed iL "And you ha^x* sfiul to 
Elizabeth what none else dared to say sinci: 
1 was yueen here. He whu hath never sL-en 
the lii?htniiiK iiath no Artivi of it. I had 
not thought rliere was in the world sti much 
anJe^ness. with all the powi^r of perfect art. 
But wv live to bp wiser. Thnn sbiJt con- 
tinue in thy talc_ Thou Iiast seen Mary, 
oEu>G Qticen cJ Krancc, now Quuen of Scots — 
cmsWcir mc fairly, ■without if, or though, or 
himy «urt. of lioubt, th^; qucf^lions I sbnll put, 
fhich of ua Ew:imt ihu* rui[»-atarrc(l yuoim 
or 1. tfl of higher statwe?" 
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"She hath advantage in little of your 
Majwty." bravely tinswtTcO Anfjila 

'^TLen," answen-t! Efeab^th, sourly, ^*shp 
13 too high, for I, myHcK, un» neither tnu high 
VQT too low, , . . And of complexion, which 
is the faiivr?" 

" Her compleximi is the fairer, but your 
Maj^ty's uounteniince hath truer tieauty 
and 5wcetcr majegty/' 

Elizabeth frowned slightly, then said: 

"What exercises did she takt; when yop 
were at ihe court?" 

" Sometinies she hunted, ymir Majesty, and 
sometimes she played upon the virginals," 

"Uidshcplay toelTtct?" 

"Reasonably, your noble Majesty." 

"You sh.all hear me play, and then speak 
truth iiprm ns, for 1 hav^ knov\m none; with 
so trut;a IDiigue since my father dit-d/' 

Thereon Bhe called to a lady who wfiited 
near in a little room to bring an instrument; 
but at thiit moment Cecil appeared again fil 
the door, and. his face seeming to show aux* 
icty, £Uzabt=th, with a sign, beckwcd him Hi 
enter. 
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"Your ftux'. Cval, l^ tis tori^ u5 a Lefitcn 
cnllcci:. Wbit rriven croaks in EoglJiiid on 
Mity Day cvc?" 

Ccufl kiicU ticfore her, am! '^avc into her 
band a paper. 

" What record nms licref " she iisked, qmr- 
iiloufily. 

** A prayer of yoiir fiiiLhful Lords and Com- 
mom that your Majesty will grant speech 
wiUi tbfiir chcFj?n (U-putics to lay before your 
Majisty a causo they havu at heart." 

" Touching <if— ?'' darkly asked the Quwhl 

"The deputitis wait even now— will not 
your Maj^^'sly roctnve them? They hnve 
come humbly, and will go hence as humbly 
on ifce iasUnC if the hour is ill chosen," 

Iinniediately Elizabetih's hutnnr clianged. 
A inr^k of pas^sion swept across her face, hut 
hrr i:ycs lighuvj and her hps wnilcil proudly, 
She avoided troubles by every mcaas, fought 
ofl by rabtlctifS the Issugs whi;:h she mivst. 
mcol; but when the inevilabW hour came 
nonu kottw so w**)] fo nu?^l iJ- us tli(Hjj(h it 
were -^ dfinrcel friund, oo matter wliat the 
rhmger, how great the stake. 
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"They arc here at my door, tfaese good 
scrvunu of tlie stJitc — shall they he kept 
dangUng?*' she mid, loaclly. "Though it 
wi*rt lime fi.ir pniycrt* ixnd Goil's niovy, yet 
should they speak with mc, have my counsel, 
DT my himil uiKm Lhe b'acri-d j><irclimt:nt of the 
state. Bring them hither. Cecil Now we 
shall see— Now you shall see, AngMe of 
Rouen— now ycni shall aee how queens ahall 
have nf> hearts to call their own, hut be head 
und heart and stjul and body iit the will of 
every churl who thinks he serves the state 
and knows the will of Heaven. Stand here 
at my left hand. Mark the pliyers and the 
play." 

Kneeling, the deputies presented a rcso- 
luticn from the Lerds and Commons that the 
Oiieen should, without more delriy, in keep^ 
In^ With her oft-expressed resolve und the 
proiTrifie of her counciU appoint one who 
should succeed to the throne in case Cfl her 
death "without posUirity," Her faitliful 
people pleaded with her gry^cious Majesty to 
forego unwillingness to man?, and seek a 
consort worthy of her supreme consideratJoo, 
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tn bo raised Ui a place beside her near thiit 
thn'*nc whioh she had made the greatest in 
the world. 

Gtavdy, £ol«maly, tbo cliief incmbers of 
the Lords and Commons spoke, aud with as 
Wfii^My paiiscH aiul fievoU-*] prutL'Statfons as 
though this wtrc ibe first Lime ihcir plm had 
been urged, this obviotis i3uty had been set 
out before her. Long i^go, in the f\nsh and 
pride of her extreme yotitli and iht: full as- 
surance ot the fruits of inamage, they had 
spoken with the same sober Tesponsibilily ; 
and though her youth had gone and the 
olJ ii^yrtainXy had (orever d^sappeaTed^ tboy 
sfdko of her irarrijtge atid its mnst^ciuenoea 
as- though it virere still that Ear-off yesterday. 
Well lor UiL'xu tlmi thcry did so, for though 
lime had fl^ywn and royal suitnrs without 
nuRibcT had b^tonic tij^urus dim in the peo- 
ple's raind, Elizabeth, fed upon adulation, 
invoked, :idmin?d, besieged by ynunj; court- 
■ icrs. ftttttax-d by maids who praisod her 
[bomty* had ntivw seen the lumiU of the clock 
pasF htglf noon, ond vtill remaine<1. undt*r the 
dearwt and suddest illusion which can ivst 
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in A ^wmuin'^ minil. Lxmg itfter tb« handi 
o[ Wo'b clock had mo\'ed into afternoon, the 
ancient praycrivas still gr^ivfly presented thgkt 
she ahouIJ marry and give an heir to Eng- 
land's crown; and she (is solemnly listened 
and dropped her eyes, and strove to huic 
her virgin modesty behind a high demeanor 
which must needs »nk sell in royal duty, 

''These te the dear desires of your su* 
I>retne MajeHy's faithful Lords and Conunona 
and the people of the shires whose wills they 
represent- Your Majesty's life, God grant 
it last beyoud that of the youngest of y»ur 
people so greatly blessed in your rule! But 
^cidejits of time be many; and while the 
world is full of guile, none can idl wteiL 
|vri] may beset the cmwn. if your Majesty's! 
wisdom sets not apart, gives not to her coun- 
try, one whrim the nation t:an siirround with 
its care» encompass lovingly by its duty/' 

The talk with Ang^Ie liad had a curious 
influence upon ibe Queen. It was plain timt 
now she wfis moved by real feeling, and that, 
though she deceived herself, or pretended so 
to do, abtitttng her cyc^ to sober facta and 
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drtamiDg nid dreams— as it were, in a world 
whi^ro ntiver w^h a mirror nor a tinicpiecjc — 
yet lheT>: w:*s w^jrlcing in hor a fresher spirit, 
urging her to a fairer course than abu had 
shiifwd for many a* tlay. 

'* My lords and K*-ntIcmcn, and iny bdovcd 
subjects/' she taiswi;rt-'d presently, mid !ur 
an instant Bat bcr t^cs upon Ang^e, thea 
turned lo them agtitn. "1 piTiy you stand 
ftcd hear mc, . . - Yc have spoJcen fair words 
to my face* and of iny face, ami of tbe person 
of this daughter of grtiit Heiiry, From whum 
I got whatever gr^ce cjt manner nr favor is 
to me; and hy nit yonr r<.'R.soning ynu An flat- 
ter the hezirc of the Queen of Enghnd, whose! 
mind indued sleeps not in deed or desire fur 
thb realm. Yc have drawn a fair picture af 
this mortal mc, and though from the yrace 
(tl the jtictUTB ibe eoIuTB rnay fado by tirnt% 
may give by weather, may be spoiled hy 
chr*nct, yet my loynl mind» nor Lime with 
ber swift inngs thai] overUike, nor the misty 
doud5 may dwJcrn, nor ch-mije with her slip- 
pery foot may overthrow, tt sets its coiiree 
by thci iietirt of Engbnd. and wbon it paesetU 
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tho-rc ^hal! he found that one ^ball be left 
hcliint] who shall he «iirety uf all that hath 
been lying in Ihe dim warehouse oi fate ffw 
IvTi|;lancI'H high tuiurc. lie Kun? thai in thi& 
timig 1 havD entered into the weigh-house, 
and 1 lifilrl the lmliiiu't% and ye sliall he well 
BiLifificd. Yc luive bcun fruitful in counsel, 
yt* have heoii long kniUini; a knot never Uod, 
ye shall liavc comfort soon* But know ye 
bcryoiid pcrudvciiturc that 1 have bided my 
time with good reitson. U" our loom be 
(rameU witli rotlcn hurdles, when our wel) 
is weflny done, our wmk is yet to b(^n. 
Against mischance and dark discoveries my 
tnind, wilh knowledge hidden from you. luith 
been firmly arrayed. If it be in your thought 
that T am set against a marriage which shiill 
serve the nation, purge yourselves, friunds, 
of tliut Kort of heresy, for the belief is nwrj'. 
Thtxiijli I think that to he one and always 
one, ncilber mated nor mothering, be good 
for a privattT womnn, fur a prince it ifi nnL 
mcoL. TUerefoi^, say to my Lords imd Com- 
mtjns iliiit 1 -im more concerned for vrliAt 
shall chiince to England when I am gone 
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than to linger otiL my living Ihtr^^ul- J liopc, 
nty lord* ami fttntlemcii. to dit wnth a ifood 
' Nunc Dimittis/ which cuuld not be if I did 
luit give surety for the natiun after my gra vcd 
boDcs. Ye shiill bear so<m— yc shall hetir 
and be satisCcd, rmd so 1 jjive you to the 
care of Almii^hty God," 

Once more ihey kndt, and then slowly 
witbdrtTW. with facta downcast and troubled- 
Tlicy liad secret knowledge which she did 
not yet possess, but which at any moment 
*hfi must know, nnd ber amhiiju^nis speech 
carricKi no con\-iction to their minda. Vet 
their ccioference with her was most oppor* 
^tuno, for th« aews she must ptcflvntly receive, 
irougbt hy a messenger from Scotland who 
had outBtripped ail others, would no doubt 
move her to action which shcmld set tile 
minds of the puopic at rest, and go far to 
stem tha tide oT conspiracy flowing tlirongh 
the Idnnd^OT, 

Elr^-^helh ?i;ood w-llching tlii'ni, .inrt re^- 
ouiinrd yj^ii^y nfter tbty bad disapl^sarcd : 
then, rodfiint; herself, slic turned to Icavi? tha 
ruom, and bcckotufd xa Ang&lc lo folUm. 
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p twilight was giving place 
to night AngMe was niu&cd 
from the revery into which 
she had fallen, by th-s 
Duke's Daughter, who 
whispered to her that if she 
would h^ve u pleasure given to but few, she 
would come quiddyn Taking her hand, the 
Dulic's Uaughter— as bright and true and 
whimsical a spirit as ever lived in troubled 
days and under the sgis of the sword — led 
her swiftly to the Queen's chamber. They 
did not enter, but waited in a quiet gallery. 
"The Queen is playing upon the virginals, 
and she playeth best when alone; so stand 
you here by this tapestry, and you shall hay^ 
rewarrl beyond pciyment^" aaid the Dtike's 
Daughter, 
Ang^le hud no thtiught that the Queen of 
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her vanity hnd oomm;iii(led that she be 
plated there as thnngh secretly. Jind she lia* 
t^ned dutifully at first ; but presently her ears 
were ravished ;tind even the Duke's Daughter 
showed some surpiisoi for aevur had she 
heard the Queen play with such gmci^ and 
feeling. The countenance ol the musician 
was towards thttm, and, at ln&U as if by ai> 
cidcnt, Eliziibcth looked up and saw the face 
of bLT lady. 

"Spy! spy!" she cried: "come hither — 
Come liithcr, all of yottT' 

When thfty Ivid descended and knelt to 
her, she m^de as if she would punish the 
Duke's Daugtntir by striking her with a flc:irf 
that lay at her hand, but to AngHe she said: 

"How tliliik you, tlien, hath that other 
greater skill — Damley's wife, I mean?" 

*' Not fibi^ or ajiy other liith so delighted 
tnc," said Ang^c, with worship in her eyes 
— fo doth Uiksnt to majesty become lifted 
beyond its measure. 

The Queen's eyes lighted "We shoD 
httVE dflncine. thm/' she said. " The datice 
hath ehaniu for mt*. We niniti not detiy our 
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youth. Tbc bean shiiU keep ua youog a& thi- 

An instant laier the foom was fttll of 
dancers, and Elizabeth gave her bond lo 
l-cicesier, who bent every faculty to pleasing 
her. His face Iiad darkened as he had siten 
Angtle beside her, but the Queen's gracious- 
nras, whether assumed or real, had returned, 
and her face carried a look of triumph and 
spirit and deltght. Again and again &be 
glanced towards Ang^e, and what ah*; saw 
evidently gave her pleasure, for she laughed 
and disported herself with grace and an 
agreeable temjier, and Leicester lent him- 
self to her spirit with adroit wit and humil- 
ity. He bad seen his mistake of the morn- 
ing, and was now intent to restore himself 
to favor. 

He succeeded well, for the emotions roused 
in Elizabeth during the day^ now hcti^hteoed 
by vanity and emulation, found in him a 
centre uptm which they could convertic; and, 
in her mind, Augilc, fur the nonce, was dis- 
a?35ociatcd from any thought of De la ForCt, 
Leicester's undoubted ^fts were well and 
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cxiiiUousJy difvctod. and his gift of dAfcurruMi 
pfwSRion— Iu*i heart, was f4cU4\ and his gal- 
Uuiiry knew no biitmd^ — was put m iltixtcr- 
oos use^ coni^ncmg for ihc oioincuL Tlic 
Qiksea seemed ail complaisanctj i^^ain. Ptgs- 
cnlly she had Ang^c hrcni^rht to her. 
'*Unw dnth bcr dance cutopare— she who 

"She daoccth nirt so hi^h nor disposedly. 
rith ni> auch joyous liyhiuuss .vs your high 
'Wajesty, but yet slie moveth with circum- 
Kpoction." 

" CnctimapccCion — circtjmspection^that « 
no gi/t in dancing, v^hich should be wilful 
yd Airily ccunpoa^, thou^htlt:^ yet inducing, 
Orcumapectiont—in nothing else hath Mary 
shown it whero sJie should. Tts like this 
Oueeo pervflraely to make a psalm of danc- 
ing, anil then phtmottc with sacred duty. 
But you have spoken the truth, and I am 
well content. So g«t you to your resL" 

She tappoi! AngMe'5 th^ck. "You shall 
rGmuln here U>-nJght, 'lis l<x> lute for yt»u to 
be sent abroad." 

She W&3 about to dismiss bcr, when there 
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vras a imiiilun stir. Cedl baU eutered and 
was making iiis way to tlie Qucwn. foOoved 
by two strangers. Elizfibcih waited their 
approach. 

"Your gracious Majesty," said Cecil, to a 
voice none htarj save Elizaheth, for all 
had fallen back at a wave of her bamL 
" the QuL-en or Scots is the mother of a fair 
son." 

EUzo-beLh's face flushed, then became palo, 
and ahu struck her knee T;-iih bet clinched 
hand, "Who bringcth the news?" she in- 
quirml, in n sharp voice, 

" Sir Andrew Melvill here/' 

"Who is with him yonder?" 

"One who hath been attached to the 
Queen of Scots/* 

" He loath the ill lofjk of such an one/' she 
answered, and then said below Iier bruath, 
bitterly: *'Sht3 hath a son — and I am but a, 
barren stock/' 

Rising, she added, hurriedly, "We will 
speak to tlie people at the May Day sy^rts 
to-iiu)rrow. Let tlwrc be great fowling/' 

She niotioued to Sir Andrew MdviU to 
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come fonwirci, and with a Kcstiire of welcome 
nnd a. pTrmtbc of ftpcocli »ith him vn the 
ninrTow she dismisACfl tbcm. 

Sbio: the tui'o KLrunj^crs bud cnttrrfd, 
Aog4le*s eyes hud b&m fastened on the gen* 
tltnwn whu accjmpanial Sir .\nrirew MtU- 
vtIL Her first c'<^nce at htm liad sent a chill 
through her. aiifl she remaint^ confused finil 
dist^trbed. In vain her memory strf>ve ta 
find whirre the man w^«aL in Iier p^sl. Th& 
tame, ihc plncc tlic event cl«ckd her, but a 
»eo5e Qi foreboding possessed her; and her 
eyes fpUowied him with strained anxiety as 
he mtircd from the preseoce. 
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|S had been arTang:cd when 
Lonipriere chflllengefl Ld- 
I ccster, they met so<m rtfter 
(liiwii among tin? trees be- 
gidt- the Tfiames. A gentle- 
man of the court, to whiim 
the Diike'sj Daughter had previously pre- 
sented Lempri^ro, gayly agreed to act ^ seo 
oTid, and gallantly attendLfi the Lord ijf RoztJ 
in his adventurtma enterprise. There werv 
few at court who had not scinie grtidge against 
Leicester, few who would not willingly have 
ilonc duty at such a tiine; for I>;icc$!.cr*3 
friends were of fair-weather sort, reiuly t-n 
defend him, to support him, not for friend- 
ship^ but for the crumbs that dnippcd fmm 
thu tftblc of his power. The favorite himself 
was attended by the Earl of Eah'ng, a young- 
ster who had his spurs to win, who thought 
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it ppUcy U^ serve tlic great Unwscr\-cr, Two 
others ^^3o cunic. 

It was a morning Httle tmde far diBds of 
nmcor or of bluMl. As tht^ pos&ed, tbeeariy 
Tcomiiig mists above the green fidds of Kent 
anii Essex were being melted by ihc sammcr 
sun. The smdl ot ripening fruit carac on 
tbem witb pungent sweetnc^, tbeir fi»!t 
cmsbed odamtisly throuj^fa (flumps nS tii!<*r* 
liiies, zind Lhc devr on the ribboD-grafis sbocJc 
gBstc^ning fJrtJps upon their v<;Ivcts, Over- 
head the carolling of tbc t-hnish came swim- 
ming rccklfssly tlimugli the trees, and far 
over in the Bclds the plaushinen starwd upon 
the hcavj- courses c^ their lihor; while hero 
and lbep£ a pi>atber with bow and arrow 
«Iid thmugh die green undergrowth, like 
spies hovering on an army's flink. 

To Lcnipriiru Ihe morning carried no iin- 
prei»ion 5ave thai life was well worth living- 
No ngiuition passed acro^ his nerves, no 
nppreben&ion renchcsd hia mind. He liad do 
Imsglnalion; he lnve<] tln^ things that Im 
'tsyes »iiw bvc«ut>c they filled him with enjoy- 
ment; but why they were, ur whence they 

'S7 



A Udder of Swotds 



canw, or whit they meant or bodc<l, ocvcr 
gave him mcdiUUoii. A vust i^picurain, a 
consammnie egotist, ripe with leeling aud 
rich with energy, he coulrl nni hdicvc thftt 
when he spake the heavens would not fall 
The stinging *;woetn^F; of the rnomir^ was 
a tonic to all his en^r^ies. an dr+tion to his 
mind; he swaggered through the lush ^m^^'^ca 
ttnd boskage as though marching to a mar- 
riage 

Leicester, on his part, no more caught ai 
the meaning of the morning, at the long 
whisper of enlivened nature, than did his foc- 
Tbe day gave to him no more than was his 
right If th? day was not fine, Llicn Lcices* 
ter was injured ; but it the day wa& fine, then 
Leicester hud his due. Moral blindncsf 
made him Wind for the million deep teachings 
treinbUng round him. He felt only the garish 
and the splendid. So it was that at KeoJU 
worth, where his Queen hnd visited him. the 
fetes tltiC he had held would far outshine the 
figte which would take plare in Ureenwich 
Park on thia May Day. The ffitc of this 
May Day would take ptacL\ but wduM be 
'5« 
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sw it? The thought flssh^ through hts 
inttid that he might not ; but he tmd it under- 
foot, not through an inb(jm, primitive cgi>- 
tiKin like that nf Lempriire, but thfrniT|;h an 
innate arrogance, mi unaltt^kble beliei that 
fatjc was ever *>n his aido. He had player] 
so nmny tricks with fiito, had mocked while 
laktii]; its gjiis so ufu*!!, that, lilce the &m 
who has flouU'd his indulgent father through 
inmimemble times, he conctivwl that be 
shaoM never be disinherited. It irked him 
that he should be 6ghting with a farmer, as 
be t.cniied the scagreur of the Jersey ialc; 
bur there was in the event, U>o, a 6en«e of 
nOicf, ri*r he Itid a will for murder, Yestcr- 
xliiy^n eveats wcr^ stiU fresh in his mind; and 
he had tt ftehng thivt the letting of Lcm- 
pri&^'fi blood would cool his own and be 
tyvme euro fnr the choler which the pr&setice 
of these slningers at the court hfid wrought 
in him. 

Thi^re were better *nt'nr<!stnen in England 
than he, hut his skill was various, and he 
knevr triclcs of the trodo which tha immitjvu 
Numuui aiulfl never hiVc Iwimcd. He hud 
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came, or what tbcy meant or boded, ne^•c^ 
gave him ni<rclJuition. A v;ist epicurean, n 
coiuiinTimate c^iotifit, ripe with feeling and 
rich with cHLTgy, he could nol believe tluit 
when he spoke the heavens would not fall. 
The stinging sweetness nf the morning was 
a tonic to all his ener^es. an ehtton U> hiii 
mind; he swa^ered through the lush grusi^cs 
and boskage as though marching to a mar- 
nage. 

LeicestiT, on hw part, no more caught nt 
the nieaning of the momiiig, at the long 
whisj^er of enlivened nature, than did his foe. 
The dny gave to him no more than was liis 
right, IE the day was not fine, then Leices- 
ter was injured ; but if the day was fine, then 
Leicester had his due, Mftral hlindnes* 
made hini blind for tho million decptpiichings 
trembling round him. He felt only the garish 
and the splendid. So it was thut at KcniU 
worth. where his Queen had visited him, the 
fetes tbit he had heM would fur outshine the 
fOte Which would take pkice in Ureeuwjch 
Piirk on this M;iy Day. The f*te of tlti5 
May Day woiild take place, but would be 
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ffOG il? The thfjught fkshi^d through his 
tninil that he miglit not ; but he trod it undcr^ 
f<:^ot, not through ao inborn, primitive ego- 
tism like tliat of Lempri^, but through an 
innate arrogance* an unaJtemble belief that 
fate was ever on his side. He had played 
so many tricks with fate, had mocked while 
takiri]; its gifts so c^tt^n. that, hie the son 
who has flcmted his inciulgcot father thtDugh 
innuuierahle times, be conceived that he 
Fhould never be disinherited. It irked him 
tliat he Ehhould be fighting with ii farmer, as 
ht' tcrmod tlic seigneur of the Jersey tfile; 
but thtre was in the event, too. a sense of 
rdicf, Tit be had a will ftjr munJcr, Yester- 
day's eveiii5 were still Ire^h in his mind; and 
he hud a feeling that the letting of l^em- 
ri&re's blood would c*-*ol his own ard be 
:imc cure for ihc cboler which the presence 
of these straapeT^ at the eoiirt had wrought 
in htm. 

There were heti;er i^von-lsmen in England 
thnn }^e- but his skill was varinus^ :ind he 
knew triclffi f/f the tnide which lliis primitive 
N'jnnun cuuld ne^v^r Iiavc Icumed. Ue hud 
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fiorai! tnucft nf wit, some biting observaiion, 
und, as he ncan-d the place of rUe i^nwjimtcr. 
k? played upon the coming event with a nior- 
diuit frivolity. Nut by nature a hravc ninn, 
be was sci much a fataliiit, such a worstupper 
of his star Ifaat he had acquired an artifitnal 
coinage which had served him well. The 
unschooled genilenK^n with liim roared with 
laughter at his sallies, and they came to tha 
place ^ meeting as though 1x> a summur 
fenst. 

"'Good-morrow, nobiHty," said Leicester, 
with aTurtcsy overdone, and bnvring much 
too low. 

" Good-niormw, valentine," answered L«m- 
prifere, flushing slightly at the disguised in- 
sult and rising to the moment. 

** 1 heitr the crop of fools is short this year 
in Jersey, acd throu^ih no Tault of yours — 
you've done your best most loyally," jeered 
Ldcester, as be doflcd his doublet, his gen- 
tlemen laughing in derision. 

"'Tis true enough, my lord, and I have 
come to find new seed in England, where are 
fools to spare; as I trust in Heaven one sbAl) 
ifio 
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lie sponNl on tliifi vury day for planting yon- 
der/' 

He -wns eatea wilh rage, but be was cool 
and steady. He vims aow in his linen and 
smalUcToih^, and looked like some uotranied 
Hercules. 

"Wdl said, nobiKQ'," laughed Leicester, 
with an ugly look^ '* Tis seed-time — let U£ 
measure out the seed. On guard T 

Never were two men such oppositHts, never 
two so seemingly ill - matched- Leicester's 
d^trk f:kce and its sardonic look, his liihe 
figure, the nervous strength oi his bearing, 
wrre in stroog contrast to the bulking 
bmidtli, tht perspiring robustness of Lent- 
priere of Roxel. It was doi easy of belief 
that Lcmpri^ should be set to figbl this 
maudoreof it fighting court. But there they 
stood, Lempri^e's f;ice wilh a gr^t-eye^l 
gravity looming above his rotund figure 
like a moon above a purple cloud. But hvtR^ 
and Innse though thft *eigi»eur's molioiis 
seemed, bft Wfis a^ intent as th^u^h there 
wen but two bdngB in the universe. Lei- 
certcr trnd hunseM, A strange alertueaa 
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seemed w be upnn him, and, us Lcrtccetcr 
found wlicn ttieswiTflacrDssci), lie iims ii^k^^^ 
er than liis bulk gave warrant. His purltxri 
health oini-Ie h\s vision s\srv; and, Ihough mjt 
.1 fine swordsman, be had done much fight- 
ing in his lime, had been evir reajy Un the* 
touch of steel, and bad served some warlika* 
dflys in Bgbting Fmnce, where fate had weM 
befriended him. That which LeicestxCr meant 
should be by-play of a moment became a 
full half-hour's rieaperate game. Leicester 
found that the thrust — the fatal thrust Itarn- 
od from an Italisji master — he meant to give 
was met by a swift precision, responding to. 
quick vision. Again and again he would: 
have brought the end, bat rwcrnpriire heavily 
foiled him. The wound which the seigneur 
got at last, meant to be mortal, was savcxl 
from that by the facility of u quick appa*- 
hension. 

Indeed, for a time the iasue bad s<wm4^^ 
doubtful^ for tlic ondunificc and persislence 
of the neigneur made for exospcmtiou aud 
reckles^nebti in ius antagunist, and uncebloud 
was drawn from the wrist of the great man; 
i6^ 
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but at length Lerapriferc went upon the 
aggre^rsive. Here he erred, for Leicester 
found the dinnce for which he had ma- 
nceuvred — to m^g th« feint and thrust got out 
of Italy. He broogbt his enemy low, but 
unlv after a duel the like cf which had never 
been seen at the court of England. The 
nutadore bad slain his bull at last, but had 
done no justice to his reputation. Never 
did man more gallantly smtain his honor 
with heaviest odds againat him than did the 
SL'iyneuT of Rozel that^ ilay. 

As he was carried away hy the merry 
gCQtleniQii of the court, be called bock to the 
^Voritc: 

'* Leicester is aot so great a swoid^^jnan, 
lifter jtll. Hang fast. t*» your honors by the 
skin of your tectb, my lortL" 
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was Monday, ;ind the 
eyes of Locdun and the 
court were turned towards 
Greenwich Park, where the 
yueen was to give enier- 
taiiiment to the French 
envoy who had come once more to urge 
upon the Queen marriage with a son of the 
Medici, and to obtain an assiirance that she 
would return to France the widow of tiie 
great Montgomery and his valiant lieutco- 
ant, Michel de la ForSt, The riverwas cov- 
ered with boats and bathos, festooned, cano- 
pied, and hung mth banners and devices; 
and from sumitie music and singing cod- 
ducted down the stream the gayly drwMwJ 
populace — for those were the days when a 
man spent un his rufi and his liose and hfe 
russet coat as much as would feed and house 
164 



A Ladder oi Swords 



u fantUy for u year; when the fineHfigured 
rufllfr with sHhles: about Iws neck, corkttcl 
:^ltpp<:r, trinuncJ. bunkin, and cloak of ^k 
or daiiiank farrcd, carried his fill upon liis 
buck. 

Luud-vuic<.^ ipillants came fln;ajng byj 
rowi of a litindrcd guilds liearing devices 
pompously lield on iht-ir way Lo t.he grcdt 
pageant; c&untty bumpkiiis up from Surrey 
rta'il'jix'd and swnrt: th:it Ihtry wits but one 
larid tli£Lt Gati bad blessed, and challenged 
the grinning WTit<?nntin from Gmv^send and 
HampUin Court lo deny it, and the sun with 
ardor druvc tt^tn the sky every invadlnj- 
cloud, leaving lisscx and Kent, as far iiS 
eye cvnld see, perfect green gardens of opu- 
lence- 

Before Eli2;ibeth had left her bed, Lon- 
don had emi^Licd itseU in Greenwich Fark. 
Thither the London companies had come in 
(lifir varied duxzUng uocoulrementa — huo- 
dredsarmtyj in finecf^: ' ■ t, raring the long 
U'.foniOi pike, tall K'ii ■ .^ tn the uniques 

armor D^lU>d AtmninrivoU, and ^unni^rs or 
mulclccm cqaippcd tn shirts uC mail, with 
i6s 
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morions or 3frt««I cape. Ugt^ too, ««re to 
cnmc the (jcntlcmeri Pensioners, rci^pWnjIciai 
in scarlpl. to" nin^ithilK; spear "i acd hun- 
(hrodfr oi mon*al>irnig weru set at every point 
to give garish bravery to alL Thousaadfi of 
citizens, open-'moutheii, gazcfl down the !ong 
arena!; {^f green festooned with i^very sort 
of decoration and pictuicsqui- mvunLioa. 
Cages of large birds from the Indies, fruits, 
com, fishes, grapes hung in the trees, phiy- 
ers perched in the branches diacoursed sweet 
music, and poeta recited their verses from 
rustic bridges or on platforms with weupuiifi 
and arranr hung trophywisc on ragged 
staves Upon a stoail Ukc a /lolphin, iaur- 
and-twenty feet in length, came fiwimming, 
within its belly a hvely orchestra; Italian 
tiunblt?r5 swuTi^ from rope to bar; and cnjwds 
gathered at ihc pUccs whc-re bestr and hull 
baiting were to excite the none too fastidious 
tastes of the time. 

All morning the gay dcHghts went on. and 
at h^h noon the cry ivas ciirried from mouth 
to njouth. "The Queent The ijueenl" 

She ai>pctired on a balcony, surroonded by 
tO& 
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tier lords and ladtcs, anJ thctv received ihe 
cli)j!cFui<tit£U, ^pcakiiig fit length 1^ the 
I'rcnch envoy iii a tone of lightneaa and 
dufiive ulxsirfulness which h« was at a loss 
to understand, and tried in vain to pi«rM 
by cogunt remarks bairing on rnatleTs of 
moireat involved in his embassage. Not 
far aw:iy utnon I^icester. hui the Qucra Iwd 
done nn more than note his presence by a 
gUnce, an4 n«ynr and again with 05tent:Lttous 
empha^ifi she spoke to Angole, whom she hnd 
had brought to her in ihe inoniing befcwc 
chapel-going. Thus early, after a few ques- 
mtions and some scrutiny, she had sent her in 
chnrgr o( a K^^^^^^^^-^t-arms and a m.iid 
of the Duke's Daughter to her father's lodg- 
inp. \vilh onicra to chang*; her rohe, to return 
to thf palace in good time before noon, and 
to l>rinp Iicr fAtbtT to .1 sJife pUce where he 
could iratch tliw pleasures ai the people. 
When Ang^i* came to the jwesence ng^tn, 
Kht' savi' that tho <^ueen was wearing a gown 
of pure while, with the ftlee\'e5 ffch*U «Hch 
liluck, Hur^h ;is ^ht.- hunwtf h^i>I worn when 
ailmittctl (o aiuUencc yesterday. Vested, 
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a^tited. imbiltercd as Elisabeth had been 
by the* nfwa bn>Ui{ht to her the night belore, 
she had kept ber wardrobers and seanislfL'SS* 
es at work the whole aighl tu alter a white 
satin Kihit to the simpKcity and style of that 
wliich Angfelc had worn, 

"What think you cf my gown, my li4dy 
refugee?" she said to Angdle^ at last, as tha 
Gentlemen Pensioners paraded in the spEice 
below, followed by the Kuights-Tilters — at 
their head the Queen's champion, Sir Henry 
Lee: twenty-five of the most gallant and 
favored of the courtiers of Elizabeth, to- 
chifling the ^nivest of her counsellors and 
the young^est gallant who had won her smite, 
Master Christopher Hatton. Some of these 
brave stiitors, taken from the noblest Eam- 
iiies, had appeared in the tilt-yard every 
anniversar>' of the year of her accession 
and bud lifted their rornantiL- oflicc. which 
sceijied but the scrvkc of enamoured knights, 
into an almost solemn dignity. 

Tlie vast crowd dtsix>sed itself around the 
great impiV-Tviscd yard whrrc^ the Knights- 
Tillers were to engage, and the Queen, fol- 
i68 
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luwcd by h<*T retinutf, riescender] to the this 
which IijhI henn wt up near the pcihce. Her 
wluU saiin gov/n, roptr^i with pearls oi\Jy at 
the nciik end treast, glistened in the bright 
SUO, and hi^ fair liair took on a bumisheil 
mdiance. /\s AngfeJc ptssed with her in the 
gnrgeous procession, she couid not but view 
the actfoe with udmiring eye, albeit her own 
swcett sober attire— a pearly gray— seemed 
little ij\ b^u^pin;t; for the Udies and lords 
were most richly attired, and the damask 
and satiu douk<^« crimson velvet goui'm;^ silk 
hoods, and jewelled swords and daggers 
madua bnivc ^how. She wii^ Uke aome moth 
in ft whorl of biitt<;rfljcs. 

Her face was pale, and her eyes bad a curi- 
ons, disturticd k">k, as though they had seen 
trighteniflg things. Tliy events ot la^t even- 
ing liad Lri?:d luTsimpleisiilrit. -tudsln^shnuik 
. fmm this guttering show; but the kiiowk'dgc 

I that lurr lover's H(e was in danger, and that 

I her happiness vras here and now at slake. 

^i hehl her bn^-vely la Ikt pln<:e, besiit as it 

^f VTM with p^ril; for tha Qwt^, vnlh that 
■ eccentricity which had lifL&I her up yceter- 
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day, mtght cast her dnwo to-day, and &be 
UaJ KTOtI reason to Utit the p^iwcr and to* 
flucDcc of Leicester, who she knew with a 
sure tcutiiict was intent on Michd'a mm. 
Behind all bcr nervous shrinking and her 
hettft'E doubt, the memory of ihe face of tho 
tttnuiger she had aeen last night with Sir 
Andrew MeKHI! torturt^ her. She could not 
find the time and place where she had sgco 
Ibc eyes that, in the |Xtlacc% had iiJlcd her 
with inislikc and sbhorreiicL* a& they locked 
upon the Queen. Agam and a^aia in her 
fitful sleep had she dreamwl t>f him, and a 
fieose of foreboding was ht-avy upaii her — 
she seemed tn hear the fuotfaU of coming 
disaster. The anxiety of her soul Ie:it an 
unnatural briijhtness to her eyes; t^ that 
more than one enamoured courtier mude es- 
say to ungate her m coiivereatioti. und p;iuj 
her deferential compliment when the Queen's 
eyes were uol lum<sd her way. Come to 
the dais, she was placed not far frum her 
Majesty, beside the Uuke's Daughter^ whose 
whimsicTl ajjtiu*© found fa-qucnl expression 
in what the Queen was wont to call " a merry 
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volt/' Sbe seemed a j*rivilcgcd person, wth 
whnm none venturel Ui take liberties^ and 
agair^HC whom none vms cncitlGd to bear 
fpffence, f'^r lirr quips were frte fmm fiialKe. 
and h©' ingenmty in humor of mark. Sbe 
it pras who liad put into Ihi: Queen's bead 
thot morning an idea which was prcscndv 
to startle AngiOti uiul all uthcrs, 

Leicestffr was riding mth tbc- Knighf^- 
Tilii'ts, and fis they cunlcrud lightly past ihu 
daifl. tnifling their ipijam in ohei&iiicfi, EhzJi- 
btth engaged hcrscU in talk with CccU, who 
WBs &Uinding near, nnd oppenred not to sec 
thef3Vf?riic. This was ihe first time smcfi he 
tad OiniiMLfiJ to gootl fortune that shr had 
not thrown him a favor to pick tip with his 
8I»car nnd wear in her honor, nnd he could 
scarce believe that she had meant to neglect 
him. He h'lif lialted, but she only dtnsrn&t) 
^^ an inclination of the liead, and he spurred 
^H his Imne Angrily on with a muttered impre- 
^^ ciition^ yet| In aU seeming, gallantly paying 

^H ''There shuti be doings era this day is 

■ done ' Btfware the Gjrp^r" said the Duko's 

r 
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Daufcliicr, in a low tnnc» to Angde, and ibc 
laucbctl tightly. 

"Who is th* Gypsy?" aaked AngWc. with 
good siispicioo. however. 

" Whu bui Leiccslcr/' answered ilw* other, 
"la he not binck enough?" 

'•Why was he s^ called? Who put the 
Donie- upan him?" 

"Who but ilie Earl tif Sussex, as he died 
— aa Doble a chief, as true a counsellor as 
ever spoke truth to a quetn. But truth is 
not all at court, an^I Sussex was no flatterer, 
Leicester bowed under tht storm for a mo- 
ment when Sussex showed him in hts true 
colors; but Sussex had no gift of intripie, 
the tide turned, and so he brolie his hiart 
and died. But he left a message wltich [ 
sometimes remember with my collects, 'I 
am now passing to another world/ said he, 
'and must leavi? you U) your fortunt*s and 
to the Queen's gmce anrJ gnndncss; but bo- 
vmj^c t-Jie Gypsy, for he wUJ be tuo hard tor 
aU of you ; you know not the bcAst eo well as 
I do.' But my i/ird Sussex was wnmg. 
One there is who knows him iJin^ugli and 
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through, iiQd hzitti little jay m tbo know- 
ing" 

The look in Ihe eyes oi the Duke's DuughJtr 
beeiinc lite steel und ber vmc^ liardcacd, 
add Angtilt rsfclizcd that Leicester had in 
thw beciuttful and delicttc maid-of-honor 
as hitter an enemy as ever brought down the 
mighty fmni thctr seut^; thfiL a pride liud 
been sometime wounded, su(T<n'ed an «ri- 
waTTanukble aJlroni, which only innoct-noc 
could feci so acutely. Her heart went »^ut 
to the thike's Daughter as it liad never gone 
out lo any of her sex since her motl^er's 
death, :*nd she showed her admiration in her 
glanca The other snw it and smiled, slip- 
ping a hand in hers for a momtint; and then 
£1 look, half -debating, half-triumphant, came 
intc her face as her eyes foUnwtd Leic^ter 
down the groca stretches of the tiUing-y:ird. 

Tho trumpvt eoundod, tho people hmlce 
out in Bboutfl of delight, tho tilting began. 
For on liour tho hnndscmic juust went on, tlu: 
liarl nf Oxford. Ch^irles Howard, Sir Ht-nry 
Ltfc. Sir Christopher HntUjn, and LciccmUt 
eballengingf and ^o e\'en wne tfac combat that 
»73 
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victnry so^mi^d to settle in tlie plunms of 
ndtber. iliougli Leicester nf tbem all shnwud 
not the greaiest skill, while in some reganfe 
|j[re;itt<5i i^rucu and rlc^ttmcnt. Suddenly 
tfaenr rndft into the lists, whence no one 
seemed to knnw, so intent had the pablio 
ptsw- been (bteci, so quickly Tiud he cnine, a 
moujitcd figiire all in while, and at the nw^ 
ment when Sir Henry Lep h;id cried aloud 
his chitllenge for the last tinie. Silence feU 
as the bright figure rantcrt^rl (iown the list, 
lifted the gauge, and sat stiU upon his black 
steed. Consternation full. None among the 
people or the Knights-Tilters knew who the 
invader was, and Leicest^- railed upon the 
mn&t^s of the ceremcnica to demand his 
name and quality. The whitu horsiznian 
wade nc reply, but sat unmoved, while 
noise and turmoil suddenly sprang up around 
him. 

Presently the voice of the Queen was 
heard clearly ringing thn">uj?h the lists. " His 
qurdity hath evidence. Set on." 

Tlu? Duke's Uaiightcr liughed, and wYAs- 
pered miscliievnuRly in Angele's e^r. 
'?4 
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Tbo g«iit1nmi-n ^f HngUDd tnv*^ ill tlvit 
^flay Til t!w r^gbl f-f alt the- people, for the 
[thAUcugcr of the KnighU-Tilters was mcirc 
tliaii A match mr cnch tbit ciimc upon Inm. 
He rode like a vnUI horseman o£ Yucatan- 
Wury, r«oiirceriil, suclricn in dcvioc [m<! pow- 
erful in onset, he bore all domit until Lbc 
tQuecn cried: ''There halli not Ixh-n such 
skill in Kngliind ^ncc niy {atlier rode tlicsc 
lisis. Thrco lit my best ^i-nOL-nitrn dowi, 
^ml it hath been Ijat brciiihing to iunu Niiw, 
Sir Hurry Left, it is thy turn," she luughtd, 
a5 ahe saw the chmnpion ride forw^ird ; "* and 
next 'tis thintf., I^iccstcr, Ah, LdccsliT, 
wciutd hu w at hmi now J" »lic oddc^, shiirply, 
as she saw the favorite spur fonr-ird before 
the gullant Lcc- "He is full of cholcr— it 
becomos him, but tt ^lall not be; bravery 
h not iiU. And if he failed"— she smiled 
acitlly — ^"he would jfet him home to Kenfl- 
worth and show Kmsolt nu rnua'— if he Enil- 
cd,iim! ihr " ' light fuiiwi notf Wfvit 
think you, M .he cried to iht* Lhike's 

DjiU|;htcr, "Would he not fall in the me^ 
gnma for tiiai EQgliijid*fi bi^Dur bud bfun 
«75 
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ovcfthrovn? Leicester cnuld nol 8vo if 
Eogkinil'R hcrnor shcfiilcl be coppWd dofvix 
Kko my dear Chris HaUon oiid hjs gnlknt^, 

vondcr." 

* 

The Duke's Daughter comtesied, *' Mo- 
thinks England's honcir is in little peril— 
your Majesty Icnowa well how to 'feiui it. 
No subject keens it/' 

"If I must 'lend it. dove, then Leicester 
then; must not fight to-day. It shall surely 
be Sir Harry Lee, My Lord Leicester mast 
have the pJitce of honor' at the last/' she 
called aloud- Leicester swung his borse 
found, and galloped to the Queen, 

" Vour Majt:sty,'* he cried, in zcupprcsaod 
linger, "must I give place?" 

"When ail have failed and Leicester hue 
won. tlieu uM yield plwce to Leicester/' said 
the Queen^ dryly. 

The look on his face was not Rood to sec. 
but he saluted gravely and rede aivuy to 
watch the encounter between the roost gjiU 
lant Knight*Tilter tn England and the stnin- 
ger, I^'ige was in his hwirt, and it blindftfl 
him to the certainty of his defeat, for he w*i» 
17^ 
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not expert ia the lists, B\it by a sure in- 
stinct he bod guessed tbe ^denlity o[ tbu 
while horsctnan, and every nerve quivered 
with ik'siTc to meet him in combat. Lost 
night's good worV seemed to have gone for 
naught. Elizabeth's humor hnd changed; 
and to-day she seemert set on humiliating 
him before the nobles who hated him, bdun? 
the people who hud found in him the ca^e 
why the Q«e4.Mi hud not mjirried^ ^, giWng no 
heir to the throne. Pcrttirbcd anti charged 
with anger 45 he was, however, the com- 
tat now forward soon clmined his attention. 
Not in many a ye^r liad there bf-en seen in 
Knglanil such a display t*f sldll an*! deter- 
mination. Thi! vet*fran Knight-Tiher, who 
know timl the result of this business meant 
mnro than life to him, and that mere than 
ft thn hfimir nf his cotnr;;f3es was at ^oJce — evnn 

I thw viiloT nf Knglftnd, which ^ad been chal- 

I )uiig«d -fau^hc Oft he had ne er fought b6- 

I forvt a^ DO mnn hid fought : : Bnglnnd for 

I m:iny a year Ac Gmt the pcfpic cried Aloud 

I tlKir enco^iragcmcni; hut fift onnct jinil ac- 

I Uck ftfler onset and fltcick showed thfti two 
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masters of thcsr craft, two desperate men 
h&ii met, anr] ihnl theffreotfipnrl. had bocamr 
a ^'ita! i2ocnbat betft-ecn their t»wn champion 
and the i^hampinn of itnctthcr land — Sjjain, 
Prance, Duomurlc, Russia^ Italy? — a hush 
spread over the great space, and every eye 
was >tTaiped; men gazed vnlh bated breath. 
The green turf was torn and mangled, the 
horses reeked with sweat and loatn, hut nvifr- 
head the soaring skylark sang, as it were, to 
express the joysuici! of tht: day. Dtmog 
many oiinutes the only sound tkiL broke the 
stillness vs^s the clash of armed mGn, the 
thud of hoofer and thtf snorting and the mid 
breathing of the chargers. The Urk'^ notes, 
however, rir^nj; out over the liats, frt-rd the 
tongue of the Queen's foot whu tiuddt:nly r&n 
out into thti hsts, in liis motley aiid ea]j and 
bells, ami in his high, trillhig voice Bang a 
foors sonji to the fighting twain; 

"Who wouM Tie down and dost his eyiai 
Whilft yet the lark sing^ o'er the dnJef 
Who would to Love make no replica. 

Nor cirink the nm-brown ;Ue. 
While tlwtiba the pulse, an^J full's thf putv 
And all the world's for wile?" 

T7» 
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Stldflanly a ay ol relief* of roaring exdUs»- 
mcnt. burst frum the people. Both hors^- 
meni iind thHr ctmigtTs wcru nn the grounJ- 
The fi^ht was ovirr, tlw 6crce game at an 
end. That which iM had feared, even the 
Quocn bcF^ulf, Hs the fi^lit farc*l i>n, hixd not 
cpmc to paes — lin[;Iaad"s chumjriun Isid not 
bci^n beaten by the armed myfiter>\ though 
the oddg bad seemed against him. 



*'Ttioii|rh wiiitry hhist^ nmy prove uiikind. 
When winter** past we iSo fi»rgot; 
LfiV<?*s bfUELet iu %unitn«r'tit«r is kmA, 
And aU'» well wbile Mr's »-ith us yot — 
Hey, ho, pow iho Ijark' iti rnalinj;, 
LUc*s swoct vnea ikre in wuttiiwl'' 



Thus saos the Xaol us the two warriore were 
bdpcd lo ihcir feci. Cumbcrcci with ihdr 
i(T^,..r -nO all dusL-covered iind bloi^-suin* 
I i . . h ijcrL emously hurt, Lbey were hcl^v 

cd to ihtir iXHWs. and rode to the dais where 
Ihfl Queen 5nt. 

"\c hjiVL* ftrufibt like men of old," she 
laid, '*aQd neither hrul fidviintagc£it the last. 
Bngland's cbAm[)ton still may cry his chal- 
Itiiigt* and not tw fonwom, und he who 
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chaDengcHl goelh in lionor again fron) tfae 
lisi«. You, nir, wIki have tj!al?eagt*l. qluU 
wp not see yuor face or hear yniir voite? 
F«r wktt country, f(T wlwt prince lifu.'<l y>m 
tbc gauge and challenged England's honor?** 

"I crave ynur high Majesty's iKiTfJnn"— 
Anglo's tieart stoo'l still. Htrr Jnve hiul not 
pten:i>fj his liisgiusc, thtiugh Ldcustvr's hate 
had dniiG sai nn the instant — "I crave yotir 
nQblc Miiji^ty's j^racL-," answvrcd the- stran- 
Rcr, " thut T nuy still keep my face covered 
in homility. My voice spuaks far no coun- 
try and for no prince. 1 have ftJURbl for 
mine nivn honor, and to jjrcive to England's 
Queen tlvil she haih a champion who smitt-th 
with strong arm, as on me and my steed tlus 
hath been seen to-djiy/' 

"Gallantly thought and wrfl said," an- 
swered Klizfibeth; "but Enylfind's cliampion 
and hti strong arm have no victor)'. Tf ptta 
were given they must needs he cut in twain. 
But answer me, what is your country? I 
will not have it thit nny man pick up the 
gauge of England for hts own honor. What 
is your country f" 

I So 
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**I um iin exile, your high Mnjcsty: imd 
the only lari'l for which 1 rawe iny iwird this 
day i& itiut liiud wfai^re I bav<r found safety 
from my cnenuis," 

The yaccn lunnjrJ aud smilcii ut the Duk«*s 
Dnui^htcT- "I fcnew rint. where my nwn 
question might iearl, but he hath turned it 
to TtiH account/' she said* under hex brvattL 
" His tongue is as ready as his spear. Then 
ye hAve both litiord in Enylvmd's honor, 
and I drink to you both/' she added, and 
nu&ed tn her tips a. ghiss of wine whit.h a 
page predent«d. " T love y^ both — in your 
high qualities/' she hasteiutHl t^i a^ld, with 
dry irnny, ond her eye rested nj^jckingly nn 
Luicc»tur. 

"My Innls owl >fenllcmen and iill of my 
kmpdum/' sht-- uld^Kl. m a clear voice, in- 
f^5U:nt in its iuTv*\ " yv b^ve come uprm May 
Day to take dcUghl of England in my gar- 
dens, and yc arc wctkome. Ye hiive seen 
8«ch a asjht ns doctli ^od to the eyes of 
bnvi* nii-n It liHlh p1[-a^<?d m<* w^ll, and I 
am cfFOsttatned to ay to you what, for flivcrfl 
^rufit rcaoDOfl, 1 hu\'«i kept to my ovm coun- 
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sb!3, lahorirg for your ^ood. The day hath 
cofDcv Imwtivt-T, the day ftod the hour when 
yc shall know that wlierein I propose to 
serve you ii& yp well ili:6iirvc. It is my will*— 
fluid now [ «ee my way to its good fiilfilnient— 
that I rcnmtn no Ivngtsr in that vii|^ ftate 
wlwrcin ! have cvtr lived." 

Great cheering here bruke in, and for a 
timt' she cuuld get on further. Ever alive to 
the bent of the popular raiod. she had chosen 
II perfect occasion t^ take them mio her con- 
fidence—however little or mach she would 
abide by her words, or iotende/J the unioQ 
of which she spoke. In the past she had 
counselled with hcrgn?at atlviscr^, with CWil 
aud the ve^t, and thn>iigh Ihem mi>5;s£igts 
were borne to the people; but now shv spoko 
direct tn thcxn all. and it had its iminediato 
reward^the iicclainations wcnr as those with 
which she was greuLcd whon she first ptt£scd 
through the streets of London on inheriting 
the crown, 

WtJl pleased, she continued: "This I will 

do with <'xpr?ditifm timl Wfi^hlicst judgment, 

Cor of litdc account though I am, he thaL sits 
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■mxh tlir Quccu i\t EcgUnd in thia realm, 
miisi oedk be A prince mdccd. . . . Sq bo yc 
sura of this that ye AbixU have your Ixan- 
muFt v^islicd, and ihcru skill be one to come 
af U7 me who will wear tlus crown eved as I 
hrtw worn, io direct descent, my father's 
crfiwm. Our dearest sister, the Queen of 
the Scuts, hftlh bvcn dtrlivured of ii fair stm; 
and in high ftflection the news thereof «he 
bath ficmt mc, with u palfrvy which I «hi\n ride 
amoDg yoti in token of the love I hoar her 
Mr«j\:sty, She h;Lth in her timu got an heir 
tn thn throne with which wq are ever in Idn- 
«h£p and alliance, and I in ray tinxe shall 
gis'e ye your hearts' desire.*' 

Angdkf, who h:;d, with palpitating heart 
and Rwinuning heafl, seen Michel de la ForOt 
Icitve the lists and disn,ppear ^imong the trees, 
as mysteriously ^is he came, was Kc^irce con- 
sdoiis of the cheers and riotoiis cJelight that 
foUnwwilZHzabcth'g tactful if delusive 3[>eech 
■ to t-i A fc^w whinporod words {rc\m 

I the* 'u.A-'- 7- iJjuifhlcrljii'J lolil her tha.t Michel 

I iuui ohcj'cd Vlic <^ui:i;n's oimmruiJ in cn1,cr- 

I ing the lists and Ukicf ap the chullL-nge; 
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ami that $ht herself, carrying the royal mes^ 
sage to him and making .imiriiieTncnUt for 
lug accoutrement and mounting, had ijx^pA 
Yam to obedience. She ob&en^ed dryly ihriL he 
bad needed little pgnessiire, and that hif^ eyes 
had lifihted at the prosijecl vt the Cfmilwi. 
Apart from his innate love (if fighting, lie 
hiid rviiUsiOKl th?*t in tlie moment *ji declining 
to onl^r the (Jucen*s service he had been at 
a disiidvantnge. and thftl his courage was 
ujjim to iiltack by the incredulous i^r mali- 
cious. This wmdd have mattered little were 
it not thiit he Iiad been given unuEual im- 
portance as ci prisoner by the Queen'a per- 
stmal notice of himself. He had, Lberefuw. 
sprung to the acc€pt:ince, and sent his hum- 
ble duty to the (Jucen by her winsome mes- 
senger, who, with conspicuous dnimot'c skill. 
had arrar^ed secretly, with the h^^lp M a 
Gentleman Pensioner and the Master of 
the Horse, his appearance and his exit. 
That all succeeded as she had planned 
quickened lier pulses, and made her heart 
still wiirmei in Anjjdc, who, now that All 
was over, and her Tluguenot lover had gone 
t34 
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hi* mystGrious w^y, scH^mcd logt in a trou- 
bled rctfftrit?. 

It wtis a Iroublcd reverie, indcixl. Cor 
Aii|^dc'i& \,'y*?& wcit on the slrangia^ wlio w*i& 
prcseni with Sir Andrew Melvill the night 
>cfore. lltT gax<" n[^»n him now becamo 
sed and insisteni., for ihe sense of forebod- 
ing so heavy on her dueptiieri to a torturing 
suspense, Where had she seen this man he- 
lore? To what day or Ivmr in her past did 
he belong? What was there in his smooth, 
smiling, maliciouii face tKit imuie her blood 
run cold? An ^a watchtKl him, he tumod 
his Iwsid. Slic followed hia eyes. The horao 
wliich Marj' Q;ieeii of Si:i:ft& liiid sent with 
the [ni=isi;{c of the birth uf her isAm was 
bcin^ Iw! U> tlic yu«cn by the dark-browod, 
pok-facod churl who had brought it from 
Scotland. She saw a ehurp, dark look prtfis 
between the two. 

Suddenly her sight swam, sht swayed and 
wohM have fainti^fl, hut resohiVion *!teadii?d 
hw. and * low cxd^mation brt>ke from her 
Ijpi. Now fthc knewl 

Tbc fmrc that Imd eluded bcr wiui at last 
*S5 
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in the grasp of honifi&I manor/. It vra& ilut 
Ifure o( one who many yuirs ago vmft knovm 
to have poL-wjned the Due de Chamtly by 
anointing tlia pommel of his i^avldle with & 
delicate poison which the rider would touah, 
&nd tnuching would, ptThAps. c^rry to bii 
nPiftT^h or mouth as hi; ivide, and die upon 
the instant. She herselt had seen tlic Doc 
do Cliainbly UM: had seen thj& man ily from 
Paris for his life, and had thereafter loiown 
of his rctuni t*> (avnr at the court of Mary 
and Francis, for nothing could be provcal 
at^inst hitn. The meinory flashed Iflns 
%htninp through her bnun. She moved 
smftly forward despite the dctdinioK hand 
of the Duke's DiiughtiT. The Quet^ was al- 
T<^dy mLnint^wl^ her bajid already upon the 
pommel of the saddle, 

EliiKibeth noted Lhe look of angmshed 
ttnxiety in Ang^Je's eyes, her face like that 
o( ont;:: who had sqgxi ttouls in purgatory; ami 
some swift iru«rinct, bom fif years uf^on years 
of peni in old ilays whtn her life vnxs no 
bnmi to Jier i*nejnies, miide her loan towards 
tho girl, whoae quick whispered words wen; 
uSft 
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to her as loud as IhunJer. Slie wis, Iww- 
cvcT, canijKiscd Mid rtiH. Not a tnatjor 

*' YcMir vnsh is gnintcd, mtstress," she ?aid 
, aloudt then addressied a worrj to Cecil at her 
tBidc, wbn pissed on her ^^jininund. Pn?s- 
etiUy sbe tioTied slowly to the spot where 
S:r Andrew Mclviil and tht- ihIilt sat upc^n 
their hnrs^. She scanned cnraplaccntly the 
fucea of IvitK then hi*r eyl:*^ acltled steadily 
on tho face n{ the munferer. Still ^axitijj 
intButly, siifi drew the bocl: of hin* i^lovud 
fingura along the ponuzu;!. The man saw 
the iDDtitm, unnottrd auJ imslgnificant to 
aayfjtlicr slwu AnffMc, tncininRlcss t-vcn tu 
Melvill, th»^ irmuutntand lw>nust gentleman at 
hissiclu; and hv n^i^zeil iKtt tho Queen had 
had a warning- Noiinj: the slt>jht stir itmong 
the genllcmctj mund him, hu knrw that hU 
game was foiled, that there was oo cscapa 
He was pot prepared for what FoHowtid, 

In a vnlcp to he he^inj oidy at ^maT] dia- 
,tanoo, ihc tjuwai said, calmly: 

" This pftUrey sent me by my deir sifitcr of 
Scothitid *hall boar me iimfing j'ou* friends; 
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ood in days to come / witt retn^mlnfr lunv ski 
hath gfx^n nnt' h}f to huc by htr iw'Pig 'trrx^riij^. 
Sir AndrifTW Melvill, 1 sX^xW tuvc iuribcr 
fTpc<!ch with you; and you, sir" — speaking 
to the sinister figtire by tus side — "oonie 
hither." 

The Timn dismnunted, anrf with unsteady 
step came forwafil. Elizabeth held oul Iwr 
gloved hand for him to kiss. His face ttinief] 
whit«- It was come soon, his punishmcnt- 
None knew save Atigtile .ind the Quc«n the 
doom thnt was upon Iiim, if Angle's warn- 
ing wfLS well fourdecL He knelt* and bent 
his head over her hand. 

" Salute sir," she said, in a low voice. 

He touched liis lips to her fingers. She 
priisscd them swiftly against his mouth- An 
instant, then he rose and stepped back- 
wanl tf> his horse. Tremblingly, blindly, he 
mounted. 

A moment passed, then EUr^ibeth rode on 
with her lafti&s behind her, her ^entlumen 
beside her. As she passed slowly, the would* 
be regicide swayed and IcU from Iiis hone, 
and stirred no more. 
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EUsobcth rorlo otk^ hef hand apoti the 
pommel of the saddle. So ^h/c rodo for a 
(uU hiilf-hour, and ctme hack \o her p^itace. 
But she luised ncit her glowrt right hand 
above tbepomme], and she dismounted virith 
txcccding care, 

Tltat iiight the man ii^ho cared far the 
liorsc die-l si-cretly, as hatl <lonc his mister, 
with the Queen's glore presaed to his nosirUs 
by cne whom Cecil coul^ t.nist. And the 
matter wag hi^lden from tbo court and the 
people; for it was given out that Molvill'& 
friend had died ol some heart t^x^ublc. 
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had tibuiTipionctl him &i\e himsulf, ;ind evup 
from tbc conactinesncea of rashness and ioWy 
he l^a^l risuQ to a sIjU higher place ia the 
kingf:t'M". But such as Leicester *i.re ever 
at last a sacrifice to the laburious means by 

pllich they :icliieve their greatest ends — 
cicsins contemjHihle and small. 

To the (^c;it intriyucrH every little detail, 
every comnvJQpIaee insignLficance i* tised — 
and musL be used by iham <dane— to further 
their diirk eaases. They cannot trust f-heif 
projccU to bntvo lietiteriaaLs, to faithful siih- 
ocdinalr^s. They cannot sfiy, '' Here ia the 
end; ihls b the work to lie done; upon your 
sh»JitId«ra be th« burdini I" They muBt 
•*stonp to conquer/' E\'ery iniaerahle detail 
bDcoQici ni mi'inientt until l>y-:ind-l>y the 
art lii tTitri^^e ami conspinicy begins trv lose 

pmptjrtvm in lllcir mindd. Tlie dcUtil lus 
JVLT boeu is*> inipi>rtant, conspiracy ^ much 
second nature, thit Ihtiy must newla be in- 
*■ : ^^^iig wh<*n the ocostsion is 

t.L ^ la^gli^ble- 

To «11 intrijpwni life haB lost romance; 
there U n(^ ptx-m loft m nature; no ideal, pcr- 
(91 
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Br>na1, public, cr luttiotizU, detains thcin !n its 
wlif)lusomc influence; no gnuit ptirpodis ol* 
lures tlicin ; they liave no causes for wUcb td 
die — save tlieniwlves. They are so honcy- 
cumbod with insincerily and the vice ol 
thought that by-aad-by all colors are as 
one. ul! pathways the Kune; because, which- 
ever hue of light breaks upon theiT world tiiey 
see it ihrouyh the gray-cloalced mist of Uds^^ 
honti: and whether the path be good or bad 
they would still walk in it crookedly. How 
mnny men nnd women LGioester had tracked 
or lured Uj Lheir doom; over how mauy men 
and womtjn he had stepped t*^ his place of 
power, history speaks not carefully; but the 
traces of lus deeds nm through a thoiisiind 
arcliives, and tliey suggest plentiful sacrifices 
to a subverted charticter. 

Favorite of a queen, he must now stoop to 
set a trip for the ruin of as simple n snul as 
ever stepped upon the soil of EngUnrJ: and 
his dark purpoees had not oven tho excuse 
of necessity on the qob band, of love or pas- 
sion on the otlicr> An insane jcialoufly of 
the place the (;irl had won hi the omfodara* 
193 
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moment &iie discovered bar misuke. Tbn 
light from rhe royAl v/ard her frUmd beiA 
brought wm gtill in her face; but it vnkA 
CTOSted by peq^lexity now. 

He stood still, as though lutonislud ^t se«- 
ii^ her, a smile upon Ms £ace. So perfectly 
did he play his pan th^it she iht^u^ht the 
meeting accidental; and though in htrr hiart 
she had a fear of the man, ;inil Unmv h(w Jjit- 
t€r an enemy he was of Michel's, his urbane 
power, his skilful diploni:tcy of couriesj' had 
it; way. These complicated Kves, instinct 
with contnidictioa, hnvc the interest of for- 
bidden knowledge. The dark ^KTierieDcefi 
of life leave their mark, aud givt; such iiaturea 
that touch of mystery which ftUurus even 
those who lutve high instincU und true feel- 
ings, as one peeps ever a hidden depth and 
wonders what lies beyond the dark. So 
Ang^e, suddenly arrested, was c;iught by 
the sense of mystery in the mftn, by the 
fascination of finesst, of dark power; and it 
was womanlike thnt all on an instant she 
should drcim of the soul of goodness bi 
things evil. 
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Unconsciaualy, unintentionally, shc&rmltd 
At him novr, tlien. rcalizini;, nitrratoJ, fhrfnk- 
iriK irum him, lier face uvcrtud. Man or 
woman had [omid in Ldci'star i\\c ciulioite 
and tutFCptd gunicstcr, exquisite in the cbuioc 
of dot-'iil. HLisU-pful in iho hR-adth of method. 
And now, aa tbtm^h his whulc futimi de- 
I)end*?d mi Ibis intfcrvicw, lie brought to hear 
a lifo-long akni to influcTice her. He had 
cict<!rmined to set ihe Que^en ^igainst h«r. 
lie did nnt Icnuw— not ovini he— ihfit she 
had Svived tlie Oiit'cn's life on that auspicious 
May Llay when JTarry T^e had fought the 
white knighl, Michel de la Fnrt^t. and ha]\^ 
thts honors nf the lists with him. If he had 
hut known that the Queen bad hid from 
Iiim this f:i.ct— this \'ital tiling touching her- 
s;elf and England — he would K'ive ^Sewed his 
future with a vnster distnifit. But there 
could be no surer sign of Elis:abeth's grow- 
ing coldness and intended breiich than that 
she had hid frnni him the dreadful incident 
cf the pojooned g3ove and the aivifl cxix^- 
tion of the WJUld-bc murderer, and had 
made Cecil htr only confifknt. But he did 
196 
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knotr tlu^t Klimbeth UcrsQif had conimnnded 
MiVhd dc Ja Por^t to the lists; yinl his mad 
j(£tliiu3y impcUc^i lum U:t rcacrt to a Sfitauic 
cunning UiwrtrUs thc&cj twc* fti);jLivcs, who 
seemed to have mounted nithio £l fc^ short 
diiys us inT tus Tiad h« in thrice as many yiMfS 
ta a high place in the n^rd of the Majesty 
of Eiighnd, 

To clisj;:racc ttem both, to sow distrust of 
the girl in the Queen's mind; lo nudcA? bar 
sccxn the opposite of what sbs was ; to drop 
m her own mind su5|>tcioo of her lover; to 
dfivti her to somo r^sh octi some chaUcngD 
of the QiiL-en herself — ^tliat was liis plan. He 
knew hr-w little EliK^ibeth's imperious spirit 
would brook any challenga from this fearless 
prl concrmhig De In Forilt But to con- 
vince her that the O^*^^^" favored Michel in 
8omc sliailowc*"! swisc, tluit TJe I;i Pfin:t was 
pri\7 tct a dark compact — so deep n plot was 
wt>rthy of a largiir tni 1 Ii; liail well in- 
tb^y cotjrt *jf France throuj^h its am- 
bacsAdnr to ixrgc iho Mtjdid to prtifis actively 
andl^rticrly foe Dc? la Porfit's rotitm to Prance, 
and to the bchc:ulLng sword that woitc^d (or 
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bim: and b's task had been nmdc light by 
tntcnutional dtilicttUics. wliich nudo tho 
heart uf Elizabeth's (orciffn pulicy fritndship 
vicb Fnince and an iiUi^ncu o^iii^ Philip 
of Spain. She harj. ih^jrefore, opened up, 
evoo in Ihc past f*w days, ni^oliutions once 
ngfriin for the lonK-tiilkcd-of mrtrriage with 
the Oukc of Anjou. tlie brother l^E the King, 
son of the Medici. State policy wa« In- 
volved, and. if Dc la Forfit might be a 
counter, the pledge of exchange m the ganw, 
as it were. Hie pith would once mare be 
cli-ar 

He well believed that Elizabeth's notice of 
Dc la I^orf't tvns hut a fancy thjtt wciuld i>as&. 
as A hundred times beforo suf^h fant:it;s had 
cofne and gnna; but agiiinst that brijjhter 
prospect there lay the fact that never before 
had she shown hjtnseTf such inriUTi^rencc. In 
the past she had raged against liim, she hnd 
imprisoned him, she had driven him from 
her presence in her anger, but alw-av^s ber 
paroxysms of rage had been succeeded by 
pamxysuns of tenderness, Now he siiw a 
colder light in the sky, a grayer horizoa mot 
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tAkcs |;reat lolercst in my unitn{jorlant fg^- 
ii^s and ci'mtngs, I c^Doot think it bb<s 
cause 1 go and come." 

He tbase to niiHuudurBtand ber meaning. 
Dramng closer, he bent over her shoulder. 
'* Since your amv-ii lu^rt^ my only diary i$ 
the tally of your coming and g^omg." Sud- 
denly, as thi>ugh by an irapube of great 
fninknuas. he added, in a low ttme: 

"And is il strange that I shoulvJ follow 
you ^thiit I should worslwp gioce and 
virtue? Men call me this and that- Yon 
have no doubt been filled with dark talcs of 
my misdeeds. Has there been one in the 
court, even one, who, living by my bounty 
or my patronage, lias said one good word o£ 
me? And why? For long years theQu«n, 
who, maybe, might h.ive been better cmm- 
selled. chose me for her friend, a/Jxnset — b(v 
cause 1 was true to lier, I have lived for the 
Quetn, and living for her have lived for Eng- 
land. Coulil I keefj- ■ I aslc you, could I 
keep mysell tjlanieless in the midst of dat- 
tery, intrigue, and conspiracy ? I admit that 
I have played with fiery weapons in my day, 
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''luid must DQ^fte Aim Ao so, Tbd in»imipU 
ibie caniint extst in Ihe comiptM air of tins; 
court. Vuu bavo c^itiil- ht-re with the U^ht 
of innocciM^ and trvlh about you. At fintt 
I couU JbCiirct; believe ikii sucli ^'J^idiiess 
liv*rd. hJurlly \mi^ ' Tt. Tlie lij^lit half- 

bhnded anil eitiL,:, ..^ i; but ai last Isawl 
Y'm of all this court liavc laidc me a-c what 
sort of fife 1 might hav-u hvcd. You have 
made mc drisam tin; dreams of youth and 
htffh, unsuliicd purpose oocg ogam. Was it 
tilmngd tluit in tha flurk pathways uf th& 
court I watched your footst^jps come and go. 
I rudiarici: with you? No — L^ccs- 

Ll. :.. . .^.jmixl luwAombrc, ^sinister, hasbucn 
bis past, by u pn-acnce which is the soul of 
beauty, ofvirtno, and oi happy truth Lady, 
my heart is yours, I worship yoiL" 

O^Trrbome for the rnonvent l>y the caRcr. 
searching cl<xpiencc of his \vords. she had 
lifiicncd bewildered to lunt Now she tum- 
Cfl upun him with pcmting breath, and 
Giiid: 

'^Uy lord, aiy lurd, 1 will bear tin fnon^ 
You kouw i love Mooaieur dc la Por^ ior 
aoi 
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whose sake 1 am here in England — far whose 
sake 1 alill renmm/' 

** Tis a Uihor ot love hut ill reqinUid,'* he 
answered, with suggestion iii his tone. 

"Whut mean you, my lord?** sb& ulcvd, 
6harp\y, a kiod nf blind agony in hirr voice; 
for she fdt his meaning, ami tb'i'Ugh she did 
not believe liim, and knew in }\er 3vxd he 
alandcred, then? was a sthig, for slander ever 
scorches where it toucljes. 

"Can yon not secf he said. " May Day 
— why did the Queen command him to the 
lists? Why does she keep him here — m Ibe 
palace? Why. against the will of Fmrce, 
her ally, dncs she refuse to send him fonh? 
Why» unhecfling the laughter of the conrt, 
does shi? faviJT this Ajnimporhmt stranger, 
hrava though he be? Why shauM she ?mule 
upon him! . _ , (!an you not ecu, sweot lady ?" 

"Yon know well why tho Queen detains 
hini here/* she answered, calmly now. *' In 
the Ouecn'e nndt'rstanding with Frnnce, 
oxUce who proiich the faith are free from 
extraiiiLifin. You heard wlnt the Qneeo re- 
quired of hhn— that on Trinity Day be 
2oa 
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hur wt<r1tl. Did she but lift bcr filler I eud 
doHLL But slic knows ibiil, humbU* thrnj|;b 
I be, I would serve bcr lo my In5t brcnlh; 
because L knonr, my Lnnl Letosltir, how 
many there arc whn serve her foally, faitb- 
Icssly, anil there ihuiihl be those hy her who 
wuiiJci serve birr singly/' 

Ilk c>'e5 hiii clf>sud, he beat his toe U[>on 
tte RTOtiniJ- He frovned, as though he had 
no wish lo hurt her by worJa A'hio}i hf yet 
mufii speak. With calcukited thought he 
f&Itcmd 

"Yet do you not think it strange," be 
said, ai last, '*that Monsieur dc la Fortt 
5h(.mld bii ivillun the [^aUcr ever, and that 
ycu should ha banished fmm the palace? 
Have yt)u never seen the fly aad the spider 
in the wcb? Do yon not know that th^ 
who Jirtve th^ power to bless or b;in, to ^xve 
joy or withhold it, appear tn give when they 
tneoG to TTithhold? Gad bless us all— how 
lias your innocence involved your judg* 
menti" 

She suddenly flushed to the eye^, "I 
have wit enough/' she said, acidly, "to feel 
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presence women with iuca like Howtm be* 
ULttto tbey wore in oontraat tu 1i^ own? 
Do you 5C€ luve blosscnniiig at this court? 
God's Sen I but she would keep m all Mkd 
babes in &ien an she <;ould» unmatt'cl and 

He drew quickly to her and leaned over 
her. whispaing down her shouldirr. " Do 
you tliink thexe is any reason why all at 
once she fibould change her mind and cherish 
lovers?" 

She looked up at him fen-rlcssly and nrmly. 

"In truth, I do. My lA*rd L^ccstcr^ ycm 
have lived in the circle of her good ploaiturc, 
near lo her noble Majeiity, as you taiy, lor 
half a lifetime. Have you not found a rea- 
son why now or any time she should chvrish 
love and lovers? Ah. no; you have seen 
Iier face, yuu kive h^rd her voice, but you 
have not known her heart 1" 

'*Ah. opportunity lacked," he said, in irony 
and with a reminiscent smile, '* I have teen 
busy with state afiairs, I have not sal on 
cushions, Ui^tcning to roy^ fingers on tlio 
"Virginals. Still, I ask yoti, do you think 
Jo6 
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then; is a reason why from her binght she 
should elcKip dowii to rescue you or give 
you auy joy? Wherefore should the Queen 
dti AtQfhl U> serve you? Wherefore i^hould 
she save your lover?'' 

it was on Angclo's lips to answer, "Bc- 
cAii«e I saved lier life on May Dny/' It wb5 
on her lip* to Itll of the pf>ifion«l gJove, hut 
she only smitod, and said: 

" But, y<«, I tlrink. my lord, there is a rai- 
son, nnd in that reason I have faith," 

Leictesier tSiW how firmly she was fix?d in 
her idea, hovr rooted was her trust in the 
Queen's tntrotion-^ tf^vards her ; and he guees- 
od tlicarc W'ts dumcthin^; hidden which ^avc 
ber snch sniprcmo confidence. 

'* If she means to save Min. why docs she 
tiol save him now? Why not end the bust- 
neta in a day— not stretch it nvop these long 
midstimmcr weeks?" 

" 1 do not think il strange." she answered- 
"He ij* a poh'tiral [mwiner. Messages must 
otrkf ytid g'> between England and Fmoce, 
Besidf*, wVi caUeth for liosta? la it I wbn 
Iiave miiStatilAkc? It is net the first time 
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I have been at fH>urt, my lord. In these 
high placus things are orderly " — a touch ct 
sarcajsm came into her tone — **life ts ntit a 
intffhtY rushing wind tuive to those whom 
vcxinjj passitun dnvcs to hasty decile." 

She made to move oa once more, but 
paufiod, ^ill not certain of her wny. 

'' pL-rmit niL* to shovf you," he said, with a 
laujth unci a ^i^^sturc townrds a poth. "Not 
that — this is the shorter. 1 will take you to 
u turoing which leads str;tip:ht to your du- 
mnco — and -mother which lc.ad*i «?st?wheivr' 

Bho could not say no, because sho hod, in 
very truth, lost her way, and she might 
winder far and be in danger. Also, she had 
nu fear of him, Steelt^l to iluii{fcr in the 
past, &hv. was not timid; but, mori; than all, 
the game of words between them had hud 
its fascination. Tlie man himsdf. by virtue 
of whnt he wns. had his fascination also. 
The thine inliert^it in all her sex, to peep 
over the hedge, to sldrt dimgeroufi fires light- 
ly, to feel the wannth distantly and not be 
scorcheH^thit was in her, toti, and she lived 
according to bet race and tlic long proliS' 
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fvtsitiOQ of the ages. Most women hk(^ her 
— ii& jrood 05 i*he — have peeped and stretched 
out bandit to th^ nUuring iirc ;md come 
safely tlirougb, wiser and no better. But 
many, too, be^vildcrcd and confused by what 
they ae*?-— «5 light from a minvr QashL^d into 
the eye haM blinds — have peeped over the 
bcilgc mult miicalculating tlioir pow^ of 
seh-controlf buve entered m, and returned 
no more into ibo quiet garden of unstraying 
love 

Lciccf^tcr qirickly put on an iiir ot gravity. 
** I warn you that danj^ lies before you. 
If you cr09*i tllo *Juocti— and you will cross 
the Queen whrn yoa know the truth, as I 
know it— you will pay a heavy price for re^ 
fusing t^ceslcr as your friaid." 

She made a protestinp naoticm aud seemed 
uL*out Ui speUc. but sudilenly, witJi a pas* 
sintmte gi:sture, Ldeestcr added: "Let them 
go ibcir way, Monsieur <le la Portt will lie 
tosstd a^d<! brfore another winter comes. 
On ymi tirink !m* can abide hL-ri? in t.hL* mirkt 
dF plot Aod tntrigiik; ^md hAl^l by tho p^/pl6 
of thu court? lie tt doomed. But more. 
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be U unworthy vf you : wbiie I can icrvc you 
well, and I vnn li>vc yuu weU." She sbninjcj 
away from bini- " No. do oat lum Ircm ine, . 
far ui vcr>' truth, Leicester's bean hun bewn ' 
pioTcd by the iiie\"Ttable arrow. You think 
I mean you irvil?" 

He paused as thotigh unccrtatin hoiv to 
proccMfd, then with a sudden impuUe con- 
tinued: "Nol not And tf there be a saving 
gTdcc ill marriage, nuirriagc it shall be, it 
you will but hear mc» You shall bo my 
wife — Leicester's wife, A^ i have mounted 
to power, so 1 will bold powor uilh you — 
with you, the brightest spirit that ever Eng* 
land saw. Worthy cf n kingdom with you 
beside mo. I sfctU mn to gre<iter. liappicr 
days; and at Kenilworth, where kingB and 
gueGTifi have lodged, you shall be ruli>r, Wf 
will leave tliis court until EiLsabeth, bctriiycd 
by those who know not Ijow to serve her. 
shall send for me again. Here — the power 
behind the throne — you and i will swny thiftj 
realm through the aging, sentimental Quecn,^ 
Listen, and loiik at mc in the eyes — I sj* 
tht truth, you read my heart. You tliink I 
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bood, I sjwab the truth mrw. I liavc tioea 
evil ID my (l*iy -I fMimtl it-*!Vi! becnufic I 
was in the midst of evil I bttrayeil t-ccause 
I was ItL'tmyL^l, I &1l'w i*lse I shtiuJ'J b^vu 
been slain. Wc have luul dark days in Eog- 
land, \mvy ccnstiiruc-y and nibclliitfi; ami i 
havf hnri In thre;iil my way ihroitgh dreads 
ful course by a thous^md bHnd pcithi- 
Would il be no joy to you if I, through your 
influence, recast my life— remade my [«>licy, 
tenewc-il my ynuth— pursuing principle wliere 
1 have pursued opportunity? Anglic, come 
to Kenilworth vrith me. Leave De la PorM 
to his fate. The v/ay to happiness is with 
me. Will you come?" 

He had mnde his groat eflort. As he spoke 
he almost himself believed that he told the 
truth. Umler tlie spell of his own (Tnoltoniil 
power it seemed as though hi- meant l« 
nmrry her, as though Tie could find hrtppi- 
nesain the union. He had almost persuaded 
himself to he what he would Imve ber to be- 
lieve he might be. 

Under tlie warmth and convincing force 

of his words her pulses had beat faster, bcr 
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bond. So do ttie greatest trickstpeis of Hm 
wi'irld nvc^M ihcir {A\Ti, 3i\ plfiy the ivmng 
card when cvcrj' past expi^riencc rv"^--:'^^ it 
19 Llic Lunj to ptiiy. Ho kurw liy : . lOC 

that folkiwol his wdMs, and the slow, steady 
Ifrt^lc fihr jjavr Ijiin, thnt she w»s rot won ni>r 
on tht' way Uj tho winning. 

"My lunl/' sbc said, ut last, and with a 
connigu which steadicil her nfIn>;}itod oiiil 
perturbed mauccncc, "you iiru eloquent, you 
arc fniitfu! tif flattery, cif those Lhitigs wluch 
have, 1 doubt not, stTvcd you weU in your 
day. But, if you sec your way to a belter 
life, it were well you should choose one of 
nhbltT niDulil than L I am not made for 
sacrifia;, to play the missioner and snatch 
bmndfi from the burning. 1 have enough 
Ui do to keep my own feet in the ribbon-path 
tjf right. You must look elsewhere for that 
guardian influence which is to mate of you 
a paragon," 

"No. no/' he answered, sharply, "you 
think the game not wonh tlie candJe — you 
doubt me and what 1 can do for you; my 
sincerity, my power you doubt" 
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my UitA, you vrho have tuted all the plea»- 
mca of this world, could ytni then Iiavq Lhc 
heart to ftUiil frciin nno who ban so Utile 
that Httlt? which givxss her happiness/" 

" You know not wliat oin mnlce you hap- 
py—I cnn tcftch yuu tfwt. By t>ocl'» Son I 
but you have mt and imellcct and arc a 
match Tor a imnce, not for a cut-oS Cami- 
ftord. I shall ere long bi? lord - lieuteniint 
of these tska — of Gfigknd and Irotaod, 
Come to my nest. Wc will fly far! Ab, 
your eye brightens, your heart le^pa to miae 
—I feel it now, I—" 

"Oh, have done, have dono/' she passion- 
ately brokt; in. " 1 would rather die, be Umi 
upon the rack, burned at the stake, than put 
tny hand in yours. And you do tiot wish it 
— you speak but to destroy, not to cheriah_ 
While you s[»L'ak to me I s*.'t? all those"— she 
made a gosturo as though to put t^mcthing 
from her^*'all those to whom you Imvo 
sixjken as you have ilooc to mt\ I hear ibc 
myriad falsehonds you bnvn told— uhl- whelm- 
ing confusion. I feel the blindness which 
baa crept ujwn theni^thosc poor wotDcn— 
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my lord, you who hu\*c uxstai oU the picas* 
urv3 of tllia w<»rUl, coulii you tlicn luivc tlac 
heart ui 3U:al from one wliu hiu; &a little 
llULt little wliich gives- her liapptness?'* 

" You knijw not whut can make you hiip- 
py— I can timch you that, Dy Ood'fe &»nl 
but you have wit and intellect ami are a 
match for a prince, not for a cast-off. Cami- 
sard, I shall ere long be lord - lieutenant 
of these is3(?s — of Knglanrl and Irdimd, 
Come to my nest. We will fly farl Ah, 
your eye brightens, your heart leaps to mine 
—I feel Tt now. I—" 

'^Oh. liave done, have done/* she passion* 
ately broke in. ** 1 would rather die, be tom 
upon the rack, burned at the stake, than put 
my hand in yours. And yuii do not wish it 
— you speak but to destroy, not to cherish, 
While you speak to me 1 see al! those"— fiho 
made a gesture as though to put something 
ttom her — ^"all thosw to whom you have 
spokeii as you have donr to mc, I bejir the 
myriad falschoixls you l^ivi; told — onewhelm- 
ing confusion, I feel the bHndnes^ which 
has crept upon them— those poor women — 
2t6 
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" U ynu mast fight, my Joni, if you must 
join MfKUiicmr do U Fnr6t aod a poor Hugw** 
not giri, do it hy creator means than this. 
You havu puwtT. you say. Use it then; ile- 
stmy ns, if ymi will, Strnd ns tn the Medici : 
briog OS hj the tjlock, murder us — thAt wtrv 
□o new thing to Lord Leicester. But do not 
stoop b> Lnracbcxy hsid lut^^ood \o tlina5t 
OS dowa, Oh, yim have m-jdc mc see the 
clcpthH of shame to-day! But yet" — her 
votcij suddenly changed, a rote of plaintive 
(ore*; filled it— "I have learned much this 
hour-Hnore than T ever knew. Perhaps it 
ifi that we come to knowledge only throngh 
fire and tears/' She smilLuJ sadly- " 1 sup- 
pose that sometimes, s<3mp day, this J^^gfi 
of life wpuld have scorched my !;ight. Oh« 
my lord* what was there in me that you dared 
speak SE> to me? Was there naught to have 
stayed your tongue and stemmed the tide 
m which you would engulf me?" 

He had listened as in a dream at first. 
She had read Irim as ht* might re^d himself, 
had revealed him with tl;e certiiin truth, as 
none other had done in all Iiis days, Ho 
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Shz was tiunldnf; of the Quocm. He guess- 
ed her thuiiKht. 

■*You will not Ih? so mad," he saiii. ur- 
bandy, liKain. "0£ whjit cun you rfdnpUio 
to tlw Qiiecn? Tut! tut! ymi must B«f^ 
other [riunda than th^* Mujeaty ol Eng- 
hmd." 

"Thc3a, my lord, I will/' she nnfin^red, 
bmwJy. "I will seek the help of such A 
Friend as fails not when nl] fails, even Ho 
who pwtteih down the mighty from tboir 
seats and exalteth the humble/' 

*'Ah. wcdl ir I liavc not touched your 
heart." be answered, gallantly, "I at least 
have touched your mt and itilellfot. Once 
more I offer ynu iillinncc Think wi^ll he- 
fore you decline." 

He had no thought that be would succeed, 
but it was ever his way to return to iho 
charge. It had been the secret of his life's 
success so [ar. He hid never taken a rcfnsaL 
He had never bdieved that when man or 
woman said no that no was meant, and if 
it WL=Te meant he siill l»elieved that niinstunt 
dropping would wear away thu stono. He 
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fEtni Iidcl tluit prM'&igtimcG yr^K the gnuitest 
lever in tht^ wc^rlfl, that unKWorvmg pcrsiBt- 
cnce was thf iTiuetcr ul ojJijortunity, 

Tiwy lifitl now comt: tu two patha in the 
purk leading different ways, 

"This road leads to Kcnilwortli. tfiis to 
your prison," he said, wiLh a ,sUw gesture, 
bis eyes fixed upon hers. 

" I will go to my prison, then," she said, 
stepping forward, '*ajid olone. by your 
leave," 

Leicester was a (jood sportsman. Though 
ho had been beatoii :l11 along tlio linf?, hv hid 
his dt't'p clwigrin, choked down the rage that 
was in him. Smiling. Ijc bowed Iviw. 

"1 wfll do niyself the honor to visit your 
prijmti to-montw," iw said, 

"My fnlher will welctime you, my lord," 
fihtf answered, iind, nalhcriiig up \w skirt, 
ran down the pathway. 

H*! stood, unmoviDg, and wolclied her dis* 
appear. 

"But I elmil Imv4J my way with thiim 
both/' be fiaidfc abiud. 

The TDicti of a itjogcr saundcd in the grmm- 
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wood, Half consciously Ldccsccr listened, 
The vronU camo AhriUtng ihnnigh th^ tm»: 



*'Oti, lovo. It tf a lit)r flov^r. 
[Sinful nry tapttxtn, sing, ■ 

Wbo th^H krww the hour? 
{St«f, #f»y lady, sttii^" 



irav^ *t— 



Presently the jfngling of belk mingled 
with the song, then o figure in motky burnt 
upon him, Ii was the Queen's fool. 

■■ Brotlier, well met — most hsppUy niett" 
he cried. 

"And why well mot, fool?" asked Ldcrcs* 
ber- 

"Prithee, my work grows hea\'y, brother. 
I seek another UhA for ihc yoke. Here ftre 
my bells (or you. I will keep my cap. And 
sn we will work tfigrlhrr, fool you f»>r the 
morning, I for th« afternoon, add th*- devU 
take th« uigki-timol So God be with you, 
OMigatJj!" 

With a, Iau)£h he luapcd into th« undtr- 
grcwth and loft Leicester fitanding with the 
bcslls in his band. 
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Eumpcan power to-4ay, with anotti^ tu- 
mcirrt^w, her own puraon and lier cmwn the 
pnwn with winch she playcnl- It wm not a 
bcuuliful itiing in :i M^rn.-in, hut it wns what 
o woman could do ; and, denied other pai^fs 
Kivcn to men— a» lo her father — she resorted 
iLi .istiiic Imt (loiihtful devices to ailvancQ 
her dii>lcimhu:y. Over all was seU*infattiii- 
lion, the bane of princes, the curse ol great- 
ness, the stiurce of widt! injustice. It ww 
rot to he expected, as Lncester had Haid, 
that Elimbr-th, save for tht? wlrim of the mo- 
mwit, uouid turn asi<le to confer benefit 
upon ^Vng^Iri or to keep her in mind, unless 
CLin^ramiKl to do bo for Gomti political rea- 
son. 

The girl had charmed the Queen, hail, hy 
saving her life, mndc En>cknd her Jong 
ileblDT; bul Lt^iccstor had judged rightly la 
helie\'inf; that ihe Quc-tin might find the debt 
irksome; that her gratiLude would be cor- 
roded by othiT (icstructive emotions. It 
was true tliat Angile had saved her hfe, but 
Michel had clurmed her eye. lie liad 
proved himself a more gallant fighter than 
334 
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UimJ be fought wilh Lempriftre on May Day 
came (o birr cure ihn>u};h the UuJtif'sDauftbter, 
and sfae stftzed upoa it ^vith sharp petulmice. 
First she (v^tcnCitiously guvc lK>u5ing tiitd 
care to Lempriire. and went to visit him; 
then, ha^nng refuseij iMtcesxer audience, 
wnte to him. 

"Wltat 13 this I hear/' she scrawled upoa^ 
the papcr—'^that you have fenced a quarrel 
wiih thi- Luril of Rozel. and h;ive well ny 
ta'oii his life I Is swurding, then, your 'tear* 
est vice tlmt you mast urge it no a hannli:^ 
gefiLlejnan, and my visitor? Do you think 
you hold fi charter of freedom for your self- 
will? Have u care, Lc-icesttT. or, by tiodl 
you shall know imoihcr swftnl surer thJoi] 
your owru" 

Tbt^ T3n^ of Lwt:i?fitcr on irori^'iog tbiflj 
lon-w no boundtJ ; for thou^'h he had iwrivoil 
£nim Elizabeth stormy letters before, none 
had had in il the cold irony of this missive. 
The cause of it? DfTsperation seized hSm. 
With a mad disloyalty he read in cver^' word 
of Elizabeth's letter, Michel do lu Forct, ref- 
ugee. \Vith madder fury he dctenniocd to 
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strtke for the imraeflmU' ruin of Dt' la Farft. 
ancl Ang^'Ie >vith h?TTi— for had she not thrice 
repulsed liiin lis Ui<iugh he hail been ^ome 
villago cflptuin? After the meeting m the 
maKe he liaci kept liis prctnbH of viisitio); 
hirr "prison." By every art. and wittout 
avail, ho had through patient days sought 
to gflin un iuflucnco ovlt her; Uyr hi! saw that 
if heoaciIdbutshnwtbcQucen that the girl was 
Open io hisJiuivELTiccs, accepted his protection^ 
her ruin woiild be ctTtain — in anger E!iza- 
bt?lh would talus irvtftige- upon bnth refugees. 
But however much he succL^eded with Man- 
^our AuhurL, he inllt'd wholly with Aiig61o- 
Sbc rei>iil»ed him still with thr Tni>i5t certain 
Gouiusyi with thft grciitt^l otitward com- 
posure; hut fihc hftd tn mukt* her fight alrme, 
(ortlieQueen furbadeiotercoursLMVith Michel, 
and she muBt have dcspidrt<l hut for the 
measles sent now and then by the Duke'a 
Dfti:ghtcr. 

Through M\ Aubert. to whom Leicester 

WUK dilijjf.-ntly courteoiw. nnd whom hi.' sought 

dtki\y, dinCUitBing pioupJy the question of relig'- 

h>T\ so deur to the ^ild nitin'» h^art, he strove 

an 
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to fosftcr in j\ng&le's mind tbc suspicioa be 
luid ventured at their mt-^rting m the maM, 
that th<! Qu<-*cn, Ihrouylj jxTSonal tntenst in 
Mit^lwl, wiifi Bcmng his life to ki^cp him -n her 
iKtusebolil. So well <lid ha work on the old 
man's ftoHn^s Ihnt whi*ii hc^ nITeruil lits own 
proltTtioii to M, Aubert and Ang^le, wbaU 
t*v*-T ttic issue with Dc la For6t miyht be. he 
was met with an almnsi tmrful response nf 
fp-atitucJe. It Wits the njtimeat lo c^mvey tt 
deep distrust of De la Korct iiitxi the mind vf 
the old refugee, and it was subtly done 

Wwc it not belter to Ic-avt? the courts wI*CTe 
only danger surrounded them, and find safety 
on Ixit:est(^r's own cstiitc, wIktg n<i nuui liv- 
ing could moletit them? Were it not well to 
Ifravy Michel di? la Vort-t to hitc fnte, whftt- 
ever it would bt*? Tlirict? wnthin n week the 
Queen had sent for Dc la Forct - whnt reaauti 
was there for that, unless the Queen had a 
secret personal inttm^^t hi himf Did M, 
Aiiben think it was only n rare much of hu- 
mor which had turned Uc li ForCl into a 
preacher, and set his fate upon a sermon to 
be preached before the court? Uc himself 
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\nn\i hold hij^h ofiice, had liecn near to 
her Majesty, anil he could speak with more 
kwwk'djif thim lie mijiht use — ft uricvcJ 
him Lbit Miidi^noisoUL- Aubcrt siumld be 
placed ill so piiinful a jinsitioji. 

Sometimes as the t^vo UUkod Ang&le 
would join Ihcin: and ihcn Ihurc wits a sud- 
ij«i silence, which niiidc her flush with cni- 
iKirraKsmeiH , atixieiy, or aiigw. In vain did 
shf assume Ji cold cutnjjusurv, in vuin school 
herself to treat Leicester with a j^redse 
amrtcxy; in vain ht^ henrt protc5tc<l the 
goodiH^s of De U Foriit uni} high uprights 
ucss n[ IhijQuwn, the pertiistent sugj^cstions 
of thv. dark ear! worked upr*!i ht-r mind in 
spite ol ad. Why had the QuefMi forbiddttti 
her m meet Michp^ or write to him, nr In 
receive kaLt*™ fmni hini^ Why liad the 
Ouccn, who liud 5i)i>kcTj such giiititudc, de- 
serted her. And Jiow ewii the Duko's Daugh- 
ter winle \o her no nuirt\ sent her no mt>rc 
niea-sages. She felt hcrsi-lf a prisoner, and 
tluii tht Queen had furRoUcn her dt:bt. 

She look to wandering to that part of the 
pAlncc sTDiinrln when; ehe could see the 
«3g 
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windows ol the tower lust lovtir intmhit«d, 
Hci- old h '■ ' ^ clKjei'fitl toUc dcj-citcd \\cx, 
anJ shi.' ■ ' 1 1 w:*s lung lH:furc she 

ticard of the dutrl between tl>e tLci^neur snd 
Lord Leicester — the Dulce's Daughter hnJ 
ItL'pt tfris from licr, lo.*;t she ^htKiId be luiciuly 
tnuubltTl — and whc-n, in anxiety, she went 
lo the hinisc where I^empri^re had biMm 
qnartLTcd, hir had gone, none could tell her 
wliitliCT- Huuncispoir was nnw in rlos<* con- 
fineiocnt, by secret orders of i^iccstcr, and 
not allowed t*> walk abroad; and thus, with 
no fritrnd siivc ht-r fiitht-r, now sc) much under 
the influence of the curl» she wit5 bitterly 
solitary, Bnivcly slic fouglit Uic ^jrowiog 
care and suspicion in her huart; but ahc was 
being tried bwond her slruiiKlh. Her fa- 
ther had iirgcd bt:r to niake personal appeal 
x/i the Queen ■ and at timos. desf>itc hi-r butter 
judgment, she was on the vt^e of doing so. 
Yi"t what, could the suy} Sho could nnt go 
to the f^)n*;cn of Engl'ind and cry out, like a 
silly milknmid, "You hi^vt taken my lover— 
Rfvc him back lo mcl" What proof bud she 
thai the Queen wanic^l her lover? And if 
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wDtUd not work, and he deployed his mmd 
upon anoilier. If he could but gel Anjt^lc 
to sock Dc la For^t in his apartment in the 
pakiuo, utul tlH:u hrinif tlii! nialti-T to Elizu- 
bcth's knnwlMgH, with sure pmof, De b 
PouH's dDom wvuld be ficulcd. At grtat 
expense, hDWCiver; for, in Girder tt> ntaU^t the 
scheme cSucttvc, An^^^lc shuukl vifsit Uc Li 
Pirrtt at nightn This would mean the mm 
of the girl as well. Still that could be set 
right; biH:ausc, one* Dt^ la FfirOt was scut 
to the Mtdiai. the girVs character could be 
cleared; and, if not, so much the surer irnuld 
she come at last to his protection. What 
he luid professefl in cold delibenitinn had Ix?* 
come in somt sense a [set. She Imd roused 
in him an eager passion. He might ewjn 
dare, when Dc U For^t was gone, to confcw 
his own acliun m tht- matter lu the Oueen, 
once she was again witliin his iiifluciier, Site 
had forgiven him more than that in the past, 
when he had mudci his own mad di'votion to 
herself excuse for his rashness or nriscon- 
duct. 

Hi: waited (opportunity, he arranj^cd all 
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fteet between the lodge aod the p&lace. 
Tbt"y vfcfc ch^illcngcij nowfurm, and Uu Bur- 
geon's servant, enttrring a sitk-donr of the 
palace, kil her hastily tlirough gloomy hulls 
and paasagps, where they met no one. ihouBls 
oooe in a dark corridor Mtmc otu? brushed 
gainst her. She wondered why there wcits 
no servants to show the way, why the loot- 
man carried no torch nor candle; bat ha^sie 
and urgency seemed due excuse, and she 
thought only of Michel, and that she* would 
soon see him— dying, dead perhaps before 
ihc could touch his handt At Ust ihey 
emerged into a lighter and lirger ball-way, 
whttre hi!r giiiHo suddenly pattsed. and said 
to Ang&le, motioning towards a doer: 

"Enter. He i« there/' 

For A moTTient she atood still, scarce able 
to breathe, tier he;irt hurt her so. 1 1 seemed 
to her OS if Ufe itself was nrrested. As iho 
ficrvont, without further words, turned and 
tcft her, she knockt^ri. opened the doer with- 
out awaiting o reply, and, stepping into stani- 
daricTu^s. said, sciftly: 

"Mictell Micheir* 
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M any man m Knglr-nd. That U a friend^ 
that Dc h Fortt lox'cr of yoMnt, or I'm no 
butter to the Qniren. He gets leave and 
brings me here, nnd ciiaxcs mt back to life 
again — with not- a winic of sleep for him these 
five (Iflyn prist lill nnw " 

Ang^Jc hnfi flniwn nearer, nnd now stooil 
beaiik* tlic couch, trembling £itid fc-arful, for 
It camo to htrr mind tlui she had been made 
the victim of sume foul flevice. The letter 
hiicl read: " Yqut friend is ill." Trut-% the 
Bi^igntur was her friend, but he had not sent 
for liur. 

" Where is Dc la ForOt ?" she iisked. iiidck- 

ly- 

"Yonder, arfeep," said the seigneur, point- 
ing to a (nirtnin which divided the room f mm 

An^jclc niu quickly towards the door, thM 
stojjpci! shcjrt, Nu, she WQidd not w^itcmi 
him, She would go back at once. She 
would !p-uve the inlace by the way she cnmo, 
Without a word she turned and went tow- 
ardfi th(? door npening into the IwUlway. With 
her bund upon the latch she stopped short 
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Hii^ed him slqwly tn bU arms and went 
hca\-i!y with him to (bo bedrouto, Angdlpi 
watched him with a aUangc thrill of timid 
iii1injr4itKfii and iJeh^hl. Surely it could not 
bo that HicbD) — her Michel — couid be bought 
(mm hifi allegiance by any ia(tu*nc« on iforth. 
Thcrr was ihc wime old simple laugh on Ha 
lips as, with chfifiing words, he carried the 
huge seigneur to the othLT rocin. Her heart 
acquitted him then and there of all tilame, 
past tif 10 come. 

"Michel!" she said aloud, invohintarily — 
ihe call of her spirit which sjiokc on her lips 
against her will. 

r)e la Fnr^ hatl hclfjed Lenliiri^re Uj the 
bed again as be he;ird his namt- cjilltfl, and 
he stood suddenly still, looking' straight Uo- 
fc>re him into space. Angle's voice setrnt-d 
ghostly aiid unn:al. 

"Michel'" he heard again, and he curoc 
formird into thL' room when; she was. Yet 
once li^^ain she said the word stare*;ly above 
a whisper, for the lonk of mpt u-under And 
apprt'hensioD in his manner uvcrcame her. 
Now he turned towards her, where she stood 
^J8 
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"Be patient, swt-ct, and let mc think." bft 
answcnid. 

Al that momrat there came a knoclanj; nt 
the floor, then it was thnwn open, and there 
fitopp<xi insidt* the Eiir! of LciccaWr, pre* 
ceiled by a pa^^e bt!oring a torch. 

"Is Mkiid dc In Fortt within?" he caikd; 
then stopped sbL>rt» as though asconishcdt 
seeing Angilu. 

"Sol soV he said, with a contemj^ous 
laugh, 

Michd lie hi Forftt's ringers twitched. He 
quickly stepped in front of Ai^gO^le. and ah- 
Evrcred: "What is your btisiness here, ray 
lorfl ?" 

Leicester luTiifiicrousIy took oil a glove, an<i 
ficcracd to ^iOo o yawn in it; then said: "1 
came to take you into my service, to tu^ 
upon yon for your owu sake to join my 
tDKjps, ginnji upcm duty in the North; fnr I 
fear that if you sbiy here the Qaeen Mother 
of Fmnce will have her way. But I fi?iir I 
am too Late. A man who has sworn himself 
intd sur\"icts d'araour lias no timcXur service 
de la gneitfe*' 
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vith torches. Thry wpt\* foIliiwi-O hy a 
gentleman in scarlet and gold, wha Gaid« 
**The Qiiutnit" aa^l slc]>pcd n^iikv 

An iDsUnt aftcnvards BUzabetb, iviih ibc 
Duke's Daughter, enteretl. 

The three dropped upon their l£ne«i, and 
Eliiabeth waved withrmt the pages irnd Uiu 
gentlemAn-in-W£titing, 

When the dooi-s closed, the Queen e>'ed 
the three kneeling figtires, and as bsv glance 
fell on Leicester a strange glitter came into 
her eyes. She motioned all to rise. and. with 
a hand upon the arm of Che Duke's Daughter, 
said to Leicester: 

^' What brings the Earl of I-etccstCT bcrc?'' 

"I camt to urge upon monsieur the wis- 
dom nf liolding to th? SwonI, and leavmg the 
B'jok to the butter-fingered rcltgioui^- Your 
Majtssty needs good soldiers." 

He bowed, but not low, and it wos cleat 
he was bent upon it stniggle. He was con* 
founded by the Queen's presence—he could 
not guess why &he shc^uld have come; and 
that Khe was prcp^ired for whfLt she saw was 
clear. 
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AngWo, appufpntly IvkI in it what mutt liav« 
struck lemir to cv«n ft br&verdoul than ttiut 
of the helpless Ilu^ucnnt girl. 

"Aud it \3 thus yiiu spenj ihe huura of 
night? Gtid's faitfi, but you arc yuitng to 
be BO wapton!" she cried, in a sharp voice. 
"Get you fmm my sight, an<! out of my 
kingdom as fast as horse and ship nuiy rarry 
yn«, as ftvt muy bear ymi," LejJxsLer'n 
face lighted t« hKar. 

*'Ynur high Majesty/' plesirJed tlie girl, 
dropping on ht^r knees, "I am innooent. As 
Ood hv€3. I am inncjcenL" 

"The ixiaii, then, only is guilty?" the 
Queen rejoinL-rJ. with scorn. " Is it innocent 
to he hire at niyht,, my palace gal':s ehul., 
with your lover— alone?" Leicester laughed 
at the worfls. 

" Your Majesty^ oh. your gmcioa* Maj- 
esty, hoar me. We were not alone— not 
fllnne— " 

ThL<re was a rustle nf curtains, a hi^vy 

lootstnep, and Lcmpri^re of RozcJ f^taggercd 

into the room. De la Porfit r&a to help him, 
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tlm way be spn^og to liis tmcmy'% assutance 
tlu*t An old spirit of f<mi!nm» sLirrvO In the 
Queeo'i breaat, aod sbe lL?oice4 sinuigialy at 
tdm. IVhen, 1k>wcvlt, Lht-y bad disf^scU o[ 
Lcmprifrre. and Leicester had lumcd ag-oin 
tnwnrcli Utv, she mid: 

*' Did you Uiink I had no loyal and rrue 
g«ntl«men at my court, my lord t Did yon 
thinlc my leech \rnu1d not serve me an {air 
a« he wriuld serve the Earl cjI Leicesl^^rF Ye 
liave not boiighi u& ;iU, Robert Dodley, who 
have bought and sold so long. The good 
leech did ynur bidding *ind sen; your note u> 
the lady ; but there yoiu" bad play ended and 
Fate's begun, A mbbit's brains, Luiccster— 
and a mbbit's end. Fate has tbc brains you 
need/' 

Leicester's anger burst forth mm under 
the ]ns}\ of ridictiln. "t cannot hope to vrin 
when your Majesty plays V^to. in cnriwi- 
turo," 

With u little gasp of mge EItx.'*belh leaned 
over and slapped liis face with her long glovc- 
" Deatb of my life I but I who made you do 
unmake you," she cried- 
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There was on intftant's pause, and then 
the said tu Ang^c, witti jtrocJDUtt look and 
in a low voice; ** Vuu have heard from me 
that calumny which the innocent nowr cs* 
aii>3. To try you. I n^lectwl you these 
many days; to st>e your nature even mow 
truly than 1 knew it, 1 accused you but now. 
You might hAve been cfeilktigcd first by one 
who could do yoti more harm than Elisnbetb 
of Eoglnnd, whose ofiice is to do good, not 
evil. Nets are spread for those whose hearts 
are ^mplc, and ypur feci have been caught. 
Be tltanluul that wc understand; and know 
that Eliffiibeth h ytmr loving friend. You 
hiiVQ had trials — I hive kept you in sus- 
pense — there has been tmuble for us aU; 
but we are better now; our minds are more 
content; so all may be well, please GodI 
You will rest this night with our lidy-dove 
here, and to-mormw early you sliall return 
in peace to your fatb»!r, Yoa liave a good 
friend in our coasin." She made a gentle 
motion towards the Duke's Daughter* " She 
has proved it so. In ray ]eech she has a 
slave. To her you owe thU help in time of 
34a 
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OT far from tbc palace, in 
a Et-cludcct pliccr bidden by 
UUjumum, ros<s. box, and 
rlKv^lf'dendrtins, there wu* 

I a quaint find beauUiul re- 
treat High up on aD 
sides of a circle of green the flnwcnng tPOet 
and slirubs inicrlaccd their branches, and 
tbc grass, as smooth as velvet, was of sucb 
a note as eoatbed the eye and quieted the 
senses. In one segment of the verdant cir- 
de was a sort of open bowtr made of palo9, 
up wbich roses climbed and huojc ac^ss in 
gay festoons; and in two other segments 
moa*^ banks mridi? rcsting-pUccs- Hero, in 
days gone by, when Rob*^ Dudley, Eari of 
Leicester, first drew the eyes of his Queca 
iipon him, Elizabeth crime to listen to hU 
vows of allegiftnce which sivom in flooda of 
350 
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c<)tnin^. I ivQl have here but one mtstn?ss 
and no nuuctor,'' 

In these words %bc but deckrcKl what wu 
tbe piuctice ol ber Uft\ tbc pcrostpnt pfts* 
sitm of her nJe. The world cotiM haw but 
one sun, anti every nmn or veomon who 
sought itE wiirmlh must bt- a Bun-wwslappcr. 
There could be do divided faith, no lumi- 
mines in the sky save those which fivcd by 
borrowed ruciiancc. 

H'-Tc in this bright theatre of green and 
roRes, poets h:i(i simg tbc praises n{ this Queen 
ti) her unblushing i\nd approving face; hens 
ladies thrice a^ beautiful as she had b^^ed 
her to \.iAl th^m the secret of her bcnuty, so 
much greater than that of any living woman; 
anti fihc was ploiscd cv^n when slie knew 
they nattered but to giiin bcr smile — it wsw 
the tribute that power exacts. The plicc 
was a cenotaph of past ft^mance and picas* 
ure. Every leaf of every tree and flower had 
impressions of glories, of low, ambition, and 
intrifjutf, of tears and laughter, of joyousncss 
and niin. Never a spot in England whure 
so much had been sodd and done, so {lt- 
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{ng no W\ytc\ in rapcmiur. Tliis attack had 
been so Woknt, %o deadly, ttint she hail 
si3emcd unncrvcl, and forliore to comtTLand 
Ito to the Tower or to dciith. 

*'Ydu, in whose brcMt love never stirred* 
deny Ihc right to otbcn whom Go<l blessed 
with it/' he cried. *' Envious of mortal hap- 
[riiicss thtit dart cust outside your will or 
gill, you sunder and destroy. You, in wbosa 
hands was power to give joy, )pive <lcath. 
^Vhat you Iiave sown you shall raap_ Hnre, 
on this spot, I chaige you with lugh treasoit, 
with treacliery to the pcijplc over whom you 
have power as a tnz3;t, which trust you b;^yo 
made a scourge." 

With sucJi words as these he liad t'lssailcd 
h(rr, and for* the first time in Iter life she hnd 
hccn confuunded. In safety he tod left tbe 
place and taktm his way to Italy, irom wlrich 
he had never returned- lliough she had soit 
for liim in kindness. Since that day EUzft- 
hcth liad never come hither; and by-and-^hy 
none oC her court came save the Duk^e's 
Dattghtcr. and her fool, who both nuide it 
thrir resort. Here the fool came upon ihe 
254 



r 



■"8 seen tl,c ,™. ^''^ "' ' 

^-^po^r '^'"*'«^'^■^hifci■ 
'^^ --tw4^ 't^^ ^'. tw,«, 

°°*^ ™ "« Our!. **>^»ff a-Ji,.t , 









nt4i 



A Ladder of Swords 



poir at the first glance; Antl had fTe^cnled 
him, ami Lempriiro hoi presently hetn add- 
ed to his fs\'or. He bid Again rmd again 
bmn mcsftcnger hcLA'&*ii them, at ui^ci ui Iau« 
between Angelc! and Michel, whoeo ca^e he 
viewed fnim a sUind-poInt of gr&at cheerful- 
ness, and treated as childnm pUying rm tho 
sands — as, iudccxl. he <Uii the Qnecn aud all 
near to her* But Buoncspoir, the pirate, 
was to him rc?ality and the lurtual, and be 
c:i11cd htm EIdhd Ptihlico. At first Lem- 
pncrc, ev^T jealous of his importance, was 
inclined to trcnt him with rJcpJumtinc con- 
descension; but ha could not long hold out 
;igainst the hmm tirchne^s; of the j«itcr, and-^ 
had collap^ied suddenly into as close a friend 
ship nn that between hjmseU and Buonea- 
pair, 

A rolHcWng spirit was hJR mm fullest-| 
stock-in-trade, nml it won liini liken bmther. 

So it wna that here, in the "viry bosom of 
the forest, lured by the pipe the fool played, 
Lemprifere burst forth into sonjr, in oui? Ivuid 
B. bottle c^f cntiary, in llic other a kundful vt 
com fits: 

256 



/^'^''^'^I and oiy jL .^ J^'t 'he M. 



A Laditer o( Swords 



vfimi wind ii the HTth wind?" he aakud. 
flcmUhing hi« bullirt - bead. hU cliildlilu*, 
wdp-cpTrad *^es smiling ihc qucxtton. 

"There Iw now lour windfi— ibe north 
wind, and hts Mdl47r3, tbc cast, the west, and 
south Wlidi God scads a liTib wind, ibcn 
tonspinil^wTi slmll wciir cnjwns- Titl Iht-n 
Delido shiil) sow and I shall reap, as tft,^ 
Htaven's will," 

Lcmpri^ri? lay back and roared with 
laugliT-er. "Bcforp nvlial. tlieru never wwi 
such anothw as thou, fooL Conspinitore 
sh^ll cli« and not j^rt^vail, for a man may nut 
marry hi<t sister, and the nfirth wind shall 
have ni} pTtigt-ny. So there shall hi* no (lixh 
wind," 

"Proved, proved r* cried the fool "The 
nr^rtti wind sliall |pj wliistlc for u ntau^— ihuru 
shall bt DO fiTih wud. So Delicio iliall st 
&Lii1 by Lhc compuss, and shall sfill ciini] 
all, and yet be compassed by none; for it is 
writteti, Wbci compoBseth Delido extstrt^h 
not." 

BuonDSpcir watched n lark fioarinc, 
though its fiighi might le-vl him through tho 
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do hskib looked upoa Uieo vbfi hatli abrecic 
the Tyburn lien upon Lboe- thou art flufhv 
iQro a motmuiin spring; and coovptratoiB 
slmll fall ilrjwu liy ihct? H tlwu. pa^ant, d'jstJ 
faU by cimsiiiraUjrs in the way. Bono Pub^^ 
Itco, tfaoa shalt tnrc by good company. 
Hencofurtti uontntUiod shall fav spumod 
and the bnok n( ^racc opened/' 

BuDncspuir'e cyrs l;iin;hed like a summer 
sky, but he scratched his hi^ad and turned 
uver the msa-«t«ini in his mouth reflectively, 
'* So bu it, th«i, If it imist he; but yestenlay 
the Devou scsi-swtsepcr, IVancis Draku, u\t'r* 
hauled me in my cottage, c^min); from the 
Queen, who liad infusud him at me. ' I have 
heard of ytju from a bipli masulioad/ said 
' If tiie Spanish main ailurc you, come 
me. There be };al]ei^ns yonder still; they 
shall cough up doubkions/ *Itbatha sound 
of piracy/ said T. 't ani expurgated My 
name is writttm on clean papt-r now, bli»eed 
bo the name of tlie QuiwynT 'Tut, tut, 
BuoDcspcrudo/ latighcd he, *yau shall fofget 
that Tybum is not a fabW if you earc to 
have doubloons rvmuited at theQuetm's mint*. 
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UUl with vtWi ^ * i; nJ ]i:il< 

thei: gom* to Koiilwortb, and stmy not frcrn 
it on tliy peril. TeUw thy nioUiiw with the! 
imd I »haU Lii^li ugain.' Atul ht* ^oeth/ 
So that' wofi Uie i^d uf Ob%aU>, aaU now. 
cametli aootlief lime," 

"Shu Imtb i;oud cljeer?" usked Lcm|>rUrr(r, 
Eagi3"ty, 

*'l liave ncvLT sciTi Delido smile these 
seven ycfii^ as ihe smiled to^lay; and when 
sho Idssed Amicitm I f^ent for aiy ixnife^^ir 
and inadc my vn\L Delicto hath crime t/j 
flpring<-tmic, and the vukx* of tbc turtle is ia 
her CEO-/' 

"Amicitia — and who ia AniiatU?" ask«d 
Lempri^ro, well Huslicd wi\h vrim^, 

" She who hath bmu^i Tibligato to the 
dtmimu-rulo and finoJc," answered the hml* 
''even she who luiLh befriended ihc liugtic- 
nnltint" of thr hUck i^yi-s,'* 

"Ah, she, the DlUcl-V Daufihl4a'— ah. that 

ifi a Quwyr u£ a hilyl Did ^he nbl tay that 

my jt-rkin fiU«l (<'at:Iy ^*hen I did net d^ 

buUcr tu bar adorable Majesty thrco moitthfi 
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foct and hu^Kai! the (ool, bubbliuf- mill 

" By all ibc blood ot all the saints, t irjll 
give tbw buml in inyowi grave when ull'* 
dorie.'' lie spluttered; *'lor Uictv iitvxr wns 
sm'h fooling, ncvcrr fturli a wifir f ^ ^nc 
since CoiiiMcius and ihc Khan. G'. ■ . ili 

you, fool, and ihanks be ftjr -nitb u Iwdy. 
nvanks be also fi^r tJie DiilreS DaiJg1it«r, 
Ah, hiiw sh*? IhtJ I^c'^tiiT cml ) Sht ^vft^e^ 
him up tlie shore Ulre l^ehumoth. atii left 
bim gaping*" 

Bunnespoir inU-rvt^nod, "And wlwi ahiUI 
come of it? What shall be tbv end? The 
fionifyflowtfr Uvs at cinchfjr— rJieiv be thrrc 
gocxi men in waiting, Shodrach, Moshnch, 
anti Aln!tUn.'t:o, and—" 

The &citi3<;ur intcmiiJlal "Thcn;% Kt- 
tle bngcr wuiiinif. All's wuUl IIlt bi^h. 
horeditLtry Majesty smilGd on mc. when du 
g;ivf lv(?i(!e«tcTr cong^ an*! fiL-ry quiiianL*. 
She bat.h me iti fnvor, and all shiill be widl 
with Michel nnd Aogile. O fool, foot fon- 
tnstir antl flavoreJ fool> singr mc a »oog of 
good a>nitnt« for if this business ends nnt 
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"Wlim lanKi A&al] favfir, laiUev taB 
My •CTV'or t'l ti 
Wllen r-rir* ifrow rt>tll 

Oi 'i lovi- truxlo; 

I .' ,. ' L borar mxh joy Xobo 
In my heart's own good compaflyl** 

"Oh, fool. oK beneficent tool, well 'losct 
Tia a song for o mon^ 'cvrould tfbamu Dc 
Carteret of St. Oiun's to his laiecft," orici^ 

"Oh, bcnigannt tool, wcQ doncl — 'tivould 
*lraw me from my nie;*lfl/' 5;«d a voice be- 
hirul the tha^, unti liimhig hastily about: 
tliey sriiv, smiltrjt and appUmivc. ihc Uukr/v 
DauRhtLT. Bcsiflc licr wofc Angftlc. 

Tht^ three |.;tit to thtir (wt, wul encb inada 
obeiwincc- uft'jr his kind — Buoiwpoir <lac]c* 
in]* awkwardly, Jiis bhio tryeat bulging ynth 
Iileasurc, Lcnipn&rc Kwt-ning with vuaity 
and qjrcadhig wide ricluiow)cJginait ai tlMr 
pnisence, the f*ol L-oodesccnding a wuvii gC 
mkomc 

"Oh, abundant Amicitiar' crioj tbe HjoI 
to the Ihike's I>aiigliter, *'xhr>u art saved by 
SO iluing. &7 £ct Lhcc ti'j tkaik^Hving fuul 
God's mercy, " 

a66 



f^uSe thou tirt mot* undHH 

"Is ,-t so. tj,«.,r And tKs ll 
I ■* ^?- >^y« Amicitb. for abe fe I 



1 



A Uddfft o( Swurvt? 

ftnd in Jenwy IkIt ftbc fihat] bloMom tuid 
blnom and know Ixiuniy— or uuvcr more 
ibikll I }u\'vt j^rivUuffC and pm|uhgc" 

He lumbered torward and ' \np>le's 

hund :is tho(i}*h conlcrhiig M.-M....vi;uii, tmr. 
with j;rc3t gcnorosit)', " E &ai<! tlui all 
iliould go Vit!ll, and ko it shtttL Ktixel shall 
prevaiL IV* Queen Icnows on whai rock l<* 
build. 145 I made wamint for her, and wU 
still du BO." 

Hist vanity was incorrigible, but through it 
ran so childlike a spirit tliat it brc<l fricnd- 
Bhip and repulsed ni>t- The Dukc'ft Daoghtcr 
pressitd the arm n{ Angtic, who rfph't^l: 

" Indet'd, it has been so accnnling lo your 
word, and wc are— I nin— shrill ever l»c Iw* 
holden, in stDrm j-ou have been with us, 
Sfj trm? u pikti and so hr-jve a nailnr; and if 
we come to port and the quiet t^hoire, tbirru 
shrill he Rprpjifl a fcitsL of rtmt'mbmnce which 
fihflU nevor grow cold, saigneur-" 

"One {ug1c-no-:»k ri^t waiYti *!wi31 be 
WbcTP my bcurt h;4th J^lo^l cuinpooy." 

tang the t'oolt and catcliing by tltc urm 
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" Remains thttw fitiU u fif^^r? DM ynn not 
have ^tjod prumijMs in ihc Qtucu'i ^i-rd^ thai 

"Ay, ai it iocmctl, aiid so it scioned b^ 
toro— fjn May Day, aiiri j-ct — " 

•• Audyvt she banishixl you, and trwd yon, 
and kvpt you beort-sick? Swevt, kntm yutt 
not liuw Utter a thiDg it is to am^ a debt of 
bvc to one wbnm wc havu jnjurcil? S^i it 
wus with hor. The Queen is not u saint, but 
very wumiui, Marriag*? rfiir linlh over i:i>n- 
tinnned am] li;itw!; rtiei^ shtf lialh desired to 
kocp licr foithfiil and impassiDncd. ^cnitoi-s. 
Su ilucs jiower blind u&. And the braver tbo 
iffiip, tbc mum sbe W4>uld have hitu in her 
service, at Iicr fcui. the c^^^tro of the wnrld," 

"I had fierved her in a crias, an hour of 
peril. Waa naught due mo?" 

The Dukc'^ Daughter drew her clone. "She 
ni-VLT meiint but that all iihoidd be wvll. 
And beciiuae you had fastened on her feel- 
ings as; nOTer I have flt«n another of your 
scx^ £0 for the moment nhc resented it; ood 
because De la Porit was jvmrs— ah, if you 
had each been nauj;ht to the otho', hov< aawy 
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It wouU h^ivo nial Do y>u not tiniler- 
stand?" 

" Nay, ibcn, Jind yen, then — cind I put it 
fmnj mc. SttJ, am t in.il luipjjy now^ Upm 
your Mcnilsbip I tmiJd." 

"Swcot, I <Ud whut I coulrl. I^cnfiU5r 
fiUod hcT etiri with poisun trvury day, mixed 
up your businuss mlh gnmt i^itrs wSLh 
Fiaoc*;, sought In convt^ that yuu both w«n3 
not wlul yiFtj rtrv". uiiT-il ut last I couoiftf- 
marftlicil Iiim." She laufihed mtiTily- ^'Ay. 
I can laugh now. hut H wiis all hanging by 
A thivn<l, iffhon my k'C*:h s«it his letter thit 
brought yfju to the y,ihcc. It had ^cvcd 
mc that I might nut se«*fc yi>u ur xvritc to 
you in atl those sad d;iy&; but tlii^ ouly vvay 
to Kavo you WM by Icecping Ihi- (juccn's c*nn- 
mand.forslwh ■' i of LciccbUt's visits 

Xo you. of your :u , . ...,^ in iho imizc. jinO she 
was scit upon it iku alone, all alone, you 
should] bo trial iv the^ itmi voEtigG uf ynur 
stnmgtK If you bad faDufl — " 

•'il 1 hft/1 r^iV.T _- AnjHe claeod hw 
eyes and fhudil I luul DftcimJ for 

myscU, but Michel—" 
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"If you had faiUd there had bocn no 
Dccd to ^eve (or Michel. Hi: luul not 
gnvvi^ for thou. Dot sw* the vind hUiWA 
tair, and in my heart I have no fear of the 
cmL You sliall go bcnco in peace. This 
morning the Queen was happier than 1 have 
sosn her these miiny yrars: a light wiis in 
her eye brighter than shtTWcth to the coint. 
She talked of thi& jilate, n^aillcd ilic hinin? 
spent here, spoke even sfjftjy of Leicftiter. 
And thftt gives me warrant ftrr the future* 
Sht hfts relief in his banishment, and only 
TiMrillti oldtT tiod liapjjier fJjiys wh<::ii, if her 
cares were no greater, they wt-n.' bi^nic ^ly 
the bucpyancy of girlhood and youth. Of 
d^ys spent hrn- she lalJcL-d until mine own 
eyes wt5nt blind. She Kiid it was a place for 
lov(^re, and if ahc km^' itiiy Iwu lovers wl»i» 
were true lovers, and had been Inng parteiJ, 
shtr wnuH send them here." 

"There be t^wo true lovers, and they have 
been long parted," murmured Ang^^ 

" But she commanded these lovers not to 

meet till Trinity Diiy, and she bitwks noi 

disabediijocc even in herself How eoald 
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lUEM Dc In Porfit and An- 
gilc flaw the Qijccn again 
it uiis in thf: royal cfaapcL 
Perhaps Ihs longest (Ivc 
mmates of M, de la Forfit's 
lifd were those in whkh he 
waited the coming of the Quocn on thnt 
Trinity Sunday whit^h vrns to decide hu f;iij;, 
When ho saw Klwnbcth cnt4!r Ihc chapel bis 
eyes ewnni, till tht: si|*ht of thuni n^is lo^t in 
the blur of color made by tlie mntioos of 
gorgrously iipporgncd cmirLicrs and tlie peo- 
ple of the htniscbold. When the Qucon hml 
taken her scat and all was quiets he s\tm^- 
gli'd \viUi Iiimacjf to pat on such a frnnt of 
slmpk boldness ns he would wear upon day 
of battle. The sword t)ic Queen hid givm 
him was at bis side, and hk garb was stUl 
that of a geiill(?niaii, nnt nf .1 l!upu€*notnun- 
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gttxJ witli liej^f u> keop Lhe viw alit: hod 
maOn U» 'lie I'll" '.---r t!ir t*. 

Angele had I:,;- : i,-. m IJu u^ . ..l- 
roonu. Ho Itotl Kyn tlic trnturfimti.' causes, 
bted or accidental, nf tbe dcstincfJ brvacih 
bf' . ! ■ PtT aj»n»*.T^*If; hi' b.; ' ' ! 

a ^^-i:„u-:.:-L ,.^n in bcr own hfc i^ 4;: 

at hor wortiifm, shi! saw onnu thiit ini^ht 
coTDpan; wilih Wra* the foim nnrl being ol 
u&lru balilfiGA and coum|^ She sigbal abc 
knew scarce why, 

When tk^ la Furfrt first opcflnl hm Ojoutli 
and cski>'i]tI ui call Uic wonihi]i7>i*rs ' r 

no wards conic forth-— only a dry 
Sjjmc ladicji siirtpLfnl, uiul mnre n 1 i>: 
comtier kuf:bci! sUcDtly. Mfchi:! sun-, and 
hifi bee flamcil up. Biit bir latij n lutud nc 
himself, and u rncmient aftorwurds I " 
canin frirth. i^Iijar. tiituiical, urn! - 
spCAlftng ifinipli; wt>nU, flinnit aitd Unlrioqiwr- 
cil ttcQtcDc<is. fviMunately cumcst wiLbul 
llcstilleij tbt pi ■ ' L iinicon '^ ^'"^ Tv 
nunc Lhc less ' M'd iinJ > 

cntisc it was known tlint he hiid hcirit liii: 

cfiufie c)f thegn^at breach between tht Uu«cQ 
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Ibc oUl putlik ; your sword jIiuU l« youy staff 
h-- , ' 1 ' ■ yiiuT LinU-m liy uight, 

'1U;L , 1,-i-i, , . ,- -L. ;c .shall l ea uih, wnl {hat 
M*hicb yc tciidi >'c sludl dcfL-JuI; uikI if yimr 
knre be a Lrac Invc your teaching fibull be a 
great leaching and yoor fiwcnxl ii 
sword which none may withsland, i;. ^^...* 
be thv pride ol sowmgn and of people; ami 
so neither ' height, nor depth, nor any other 
cnsatuTV shall be able to separate yjA from 
the love of God.'" 

Ere he had ended eomc of tljc ladies were 
o\-erconie, Ovc eyes of the Diilte'9; Ih<U);blcr 
weTi3 fun of tcaT5« and EHa^betl said, audi- 
bly, when he coaswl siM:aking: "On my wul, 
I have no bishop with a tongue like hi». 
Would that my lonl of Ely were hcrc to learn 
hn\K truth ^hnxM bo sj)okf. Henceforth my 
bishops Kh<tll firs: be Camiwirdft." 

Of that lu>ur'^ joyful bcsiii»s the Qu4?en 
wtoIc thu5 ta Uwj Medici bi^fon; the day wm 
done: 

"Cancelling; all otiwr letten nn the aiat- 

Urr. litis M. ck la Pordt hhXkM <lay in oij kinjc- 

doiTi- 1 may not be the headsman of onL* of 
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hi* h«rt aofl life to <mt catis^, imA since 
Montgooittrj' hod Wl alt, . ' " '* ■ .ml 
Michel de la Fortt cfulf! .lat 

the wotTUin who loved htm in.- not unprotocUKi 
in the world. Also, since he might not at 
this present fiRht for Uir ciiiisc. ho could 
ffpefLk for it; and he thanked the Queen nC 
England for having Abown him 1u)£ duty. 
AD that he dcsirpd wiis to bt> quiwt for a 
spaas somewhere in "her htgh Uajcsty*tt 
good realm '* till ht& way was clear U) him. 

"Ydu would return to Joraty. then, wjth 
our friend of RozcU" Elualicth aald. irith n 
gesturu towards Lcmpriirc. who, now re* 
covtnrd Irom hts wound, w:is prcswit at thn 
audience. 

De In PorH inclined his head- "If it be 
your high Majesty's r'^ - ■*-■ " 

And U™pritrc ui u i-l, "He wouM 

rettim with myself ymir nobl*^ Majesty'* 
friend !>cforo all iho wurld, and Buonovpcnr 
his sihip the Hcnt^ifl^'wcr.^' 

BIjKtLlicihV lipf parteil in a vnile, lor the 
wa$ wmmed with tlic luxury nf dinng gmxt, 
and she answered: 
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dlcficfr, the nudf: Angi^lesit At her (est aod toU 
bcr vholis sioty agAin fmtn firsi Lo Injtt, 
They wore nlom*, aiifl Btiabcth iibi>mHl io 
thiB yiiuiig i^fiigt^e more of lic:r own heart 
IhAn nuy uilK-r woman li;ic) ever socn. Not 
by words aloae, for she made net long story; 
but ooce she ftlr^fped and 1dM.cr] An^^Ic upm 
the cheek, and once h<rr cvts filled up with 
tcATKi and thc7 dropped upcm her lAp un- 
heeded, AU the devotion shoft-n herself aa 
a woman luul come io naught ; :tnd it may be 
tliAt this thrrtight ittirred in her now. Slie 
remembered h<nv Leicester and hcr^U bod 
parted, und hcrw she was denied all thom soft 
resource* of r^;rei which were the right of the 
msinest wohI'^ in her rcntm. For, what- 
ever she might sny to her Parlwracni and 
people, &be knew t1i;u al) waa bio luU — that 
she would ne\'er marry^ and mast go child- 
less and imromforloil to her grave. Yean* 
upon years of delupi<m of her people, of saws 
nfice to policy, had nt huti l>ecnme a iwU'- 
deln^f'Ti, to which her ejrcs were not ftill 
oyx^nwl yet — she »Might to i*hut them tight. 
But. these refugees, cuming M the m^'mcnt of 
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XOWED seveml liappy 
years (or MicIiL'l und An- 
gfele» The proi«:tiou of 
the Queen bti^jlf. the? 
ch;jpliimcy a^be had giv^n 
Uc la i^irCt. Lhc fricndahip 
with the gpvemor oX tliu i^Und, and the 
boisterous tales Lcmpritre had tf>ld oi ihrise 
clays at Greenwich I'alact^ t^uickcned the sym- 
pathy and held the interest of the people 
at larpc, while the simple lives of the two 
won thtnr way into tlic hearts of all, cveti, 
at last, to thjit uf Dl- Cirtcrct of Su Ou«i'fl_ 
It was Angftle herself who hmu^ht the two 
fidgneiors tf>f;clhcr at her own good tabic; 
and it needed all her tact on that occiiRiCin 
to prevent the i*nciciit foes from ■irinking 
all the wine in her cclUr. 
There was no parish in Jeisey thai did nrjt 
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A Liddef of Swords 



Soon after this ctuld W35 bom M- Aubcfl 
hod been (lut b> nssl ui St Mnrun** clnirefar 
yard, nrui then' \\if^ Unnly^Unw* might he s«<en 
BO lute AS a hundnvl yt^on u^o. So things 
went «»fUy liy f(jr «cven ycArs, and then 
Madame dc MuDtgonicr>' jaumcyinl to £ng- 
Urnd, on inviuainii of the yiii-cn ontl to bet- 
ter fortune, and -VngtMe and Dc lu Furet were 
Hi lo their quiet lifo in Jersey. Sumctimcs 
tha qiiiet was Ivrokcn by ttttcrr ncvra from 
Fnim.*cftf frt^sh pcrstx-niui'ti and frwh utruj- 
gle on the pan of tlic Hu^utinota. Thcre- 
a/t4?T fnr h<»urs. scimutiinr* fiir day«. De In 
Porflt wiiUd "be lost in sorrcwfui and rest- 
less mejilriliun : and then Iw f' ' i5t 
hiaf peaceful calling and his uijv .1..,:,^ [:iti. 
Cut tin; {>mc!ctus band o( his vn/c and tint 
eyes of his child led hbn barit tu uhaerfiil 
ways *ign,in, 

Siiddtrnly tmc day came the fcnriul nirws 
fmm Enghnd thiit the pta^ue had broken out 
and thali thoijsanifa wens dyiny. Tho (Ualil 
from Lon*Ion was like the fli^t af \hv ohil- 
dTuni of If^ni(<t iulo thr ilcscrt Tlic dcoil* 
carts, fillw! with decnybg Ivirlies, rattled 
^9ft 
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t^ pray, v. 
r'pliigiuj, J. 

1 the- ( hw„^i. „„, ,1,^ ^' 

[tb^^ycamt On the vo^ ,, "'^ 



A LaddL*r ni SwQrJs 



Ouy, he yvuH ukeu 'I hI 

the CamiKird'H fcx-t. 

Dt la P"T' I Jiim in his 

annfl, Ht i-^ui ,. ;,;^ ...... ;.ia, hij/iing 

her nnt come near, he btm? the dooiDoil m^n 
uway to tilt' Iniwly Ecrtkos n<rte l>ing wiUiin 
mgbt d( their own #!rKirway^ SuB"*" m 

nne tn accnmfxinY hiin, he airrid! .;,, ^-.:: 
man to the boat 'which bad broui>bt the 
Que-crt's rndseeo^tT lu RujelO Bay. Thi; sail- 
^.rs of the \-cfiseI fltTl. Jind alone t^ la Port>t 
scl wul for tilt; Ecrthos. 

There, upon the blade rock*, ibe young 
man dieil, imd &lichcl btuial bini in the 
shore-bft! -if the Mattnr fl<T Then, aft^r two 
days— for hccouW Vjetir suspense no longer— 
be set Sail for JerSL-y, Upon thru. joimiL-y 
there is no need to dwell. Any that Ivath 
evfrr lovcil a wonum ;»nil ii child imM. ximWrr. 
stiind. A /kep fear heid him nit tlie way, 
nnd when besteppi^nn 4hnm at U-ottl 
he was Ji5 ono who hfld come from tho grave. 

TIun^inR uji thi.- Kill-side tn hifi ilooTWuy,, 



1 <r hand as ff to to>tc!, h;^ u 

Hc,b.i n,.t pray hesi,k. the o„ 
uTno ''^ ""' '^"'^"^ •=- ^^-' 



A bidder of Swords^ 

biiil iliod rjf file plague, TV- hnHiiew and 
(*harily onH Vism i»f Michel anti Ang^le hzut 

Wlh;a iwix inotv }u* acl forth ujwjn it 
('tunnel, be inmol liU liink <m J^nwiy ati^ 
fthnfittl hu anuH: Uiwanl5 Prano.'. tuiv-in); 
icnt Ellr^licth liis 1a5C < 'T ■lrL-liiiui)|j 

a fien'icfl which would K;i^i; ^^^i-n him hun- 
or, fame, ;in(1 rc^inj. ]lc vvus tnMii ujon rt 
hllglier duty. 

Not long ilid lie writt fnr xht* t\vn.lh hn 
craved. Next year, m a Huguenoi soniu 
fmm Anv'crs, \ui wiis filmn. 

Ht died «nth theve wiwtlfl an h« lips : 

'•MmnU?nant, Angilet" 



la duL- time the ialiuul people fpnfut them 
both, but the Soi^-ncur of R<»xc!l catisMi a 
«ttmc to be set up on tlw.' higlicj*t p>int of 
land thai fnccs Fmncc, khJ uu tiu- itonc 
were carved the imniis* vX Micbt'l aiul Aogfifc^^ 
Huvinj; (laiie much hard scr\'ici' for h» coun^ 
try aiid f^r En^knid's yueen, L^ ' •' 

k'nglli hung up his tfwnnl nnd ga-^ .... ,. 
to peace. Prom llie Maoor of Rose! be 
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mired n,c eitr* '"'^''^'■' ^'' 
oi carquisii« lif,. ,.„., , ' ""^ 



"Comi- hiiii«r, cmiw Wther. 

There "i u bride ujitm bcr bttJ; 
Thoy hiive sirown her o'ot >*iih roft«i. 

TlwTc am nmcB *nt-ftlh ht-r hrnd. 
Lifr U litvv imd UfATJ^ nnO Uti^bUir. 

But Uin laughti^ it h fki»*V— 
&n;^ Ihi! wuy tn the valiey, to Uw Vjilky 

ilty. but tho ruBv& they art rcdl" 



